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This song book is built under the direction and by 
order of the International Federation of Christian Workers, 
which now ranks as the largest organization of accredited 
vangelists in the world, and under the definite agreement 
that all profits accruing from the publication of this great 
ook should be dedicated to the exclusive work of fitting 
young men and women for active Christian Service. 
Leading soug writers have been most unselfish and most 
enthusiastic in the assistance rendered for this production, 
any of them offering their songs and their efforts with- 
ut any financial remuneration whatever. To all these the 

| Federation tenders its sincerest and heartfelt thanks. 
World Wide Revival Songs Number Two will rank as the 
greatest collection of songs ever found bound into one 
volume, and we believe will leap into fullest success from 
iS initial appearance. It contains a large collection of 
the most popular of our new hymns and songs, and some 
‘published here for the first time, combined with a won- 
derful collection of the popular songs of the Moody-Sankey 
days. Here will be found Chorus Songs, Children Songs, 
| Invitation Songs, Songs for male voices, with a number of 
Id southern melodies. We would urge upon all music 
saders, into whose hands this book comes, that they “‘learn 
this. book.” ‘There is not a filler in the World Wide 
evival Songs N umber Two. Few song books are ‘‘worn 
out’’—they are ‘‘staled out.’’ Do not select a few songs 
nd wear them out—go to the heart of this great book, and 
nd what gems are everywhere to be found in these pages. 
Please help this book to deliver its message to the world. 


Yours in His Service, 


JOHN ELWARD BROWN, 
President of the 


International Federation of Christian Workers, 
Siloam Springs, Arkansas. 
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No. 1. Just a Little Help From You. 


= COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY CHAS. M. ALEXANDER. 
Maud Frazer Jackson. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Geo. C. Stepping 
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1. Do you ever a8 my friend, to think, The while this world your passing o thro’ 

- 2. Just a lit - tle deed of kind-ness now, It may the faith of one re = store, 
3. Just a lit-tle word of Je-sus’ love, Some precious soul may help de-cide 
4, Let us do our a ere day is done, And to our call-ing faith-ful be; 
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- Someone may be saved from ru-in’s brink, By just a lit-tle help from you? 

Who beneath some load of grief doth bow, Is al-most read-y to give  o’er. 
‘To for-sake the wrong and look a-bove, And let the Lord His foot-steps guide. 
_ For the world to Christ must now be won, By help of you, by help of me. 
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little help ae ee Just a Sie help from you; - 


_ Won-drous thingsthe Lord may do, By just a lit-tle help from ee 
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No. 2. Precious Promise. 
JOHN 15: 7. 
J. G. G. COPYRIGHT, 1921, BY JAMES G. GARTH. James G. Garth. 
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1. There’s a _pre-cious prom-ise, it be-longsto you,Claim it to - day; 

2. If you would be hap -py ‘and from sin set free, Trust Him to - day; 

3. Do — you doubt that Je - sus has the pow’r to save? Try Him to - day; 

4, If you ask the Sav-ior He will help you thro’, Ask Him to - day; 
2. 


-g- 
in the Bi- ble, you will find it true, Hear 
He will\come a - bid-ing and your com-fort be, Hear Je- sus say: 
*Twas for your sal - va-tion that His life He gave, Hear Je- sus say: 
He has noth-ing prom-ised that He will not 6; Hear Je- sus 


~ 
ye a- ie in Me, And My yee a-bide in you, 
ye - bide in Me, My es you - 
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All Things dn Jesus. 


COPYRIGHT, 1915 6Y PAUL RADER. 
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1, Friends all ae me are try-ing to On What the heart yearns for by 
2. Some car-ry burdens whose weight has for years Crushed them with sorrow and 
8. No — oth-er name thrills the joy-chords within, And thro’ none else is re- 
4, Je - sus is all this poor world needs to-day; Blind - ly they strive,for sin 
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sin un - der-mined; I have the se-cret, I know where ’tis found: 
blind-ed with tears, Yet Onestandsread-y to help them just now, 
mis-sion of sin; | Heknowsthe pain of the heart sore - ly tried, 
~ dark-ens their way; -O to draw back the grim cur - tains of night, 
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On - ly true pleas-ures in Je - sus a - bound. 

Tf they will hum-bly in pen - i-tence bow. All that I want is in 

Both need and want will by Him be sup - plied. 

- One glimpse of Je-sus and all will be bright! 
Ve 
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- - sus, He sat - is - ee aad joy He sup- ee 
Je -sus, in Je - sus, with the : | : free - ly 
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N “Life would be worthless with-out Him, Allthingsin Je-sus I find. 
with-out Him, without Him, 
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ans 
1. Trust -ing Je-sus, won-der - ful Guide, In His keep-in 
2. Won~drous prom-ise He will ful - fill, Glad-ly a 
3. Friend of sin-ners ev- er the same, i 


safe-ly \ a- bide, oF e - oe - nal He will im - part, 
His ho -My_ will, Peace un - end - ing He will im- part, — 
praise His dear name, Full for - aes ness He will im- beret 
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Get God’s sun-shine in- to your heart, : 
Get God’s sun-shine in-to your heart. Get God’s sun-shine in - to your 
Get God’s sun-shine in-to your heart, : 
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Get God’s sun-shine in - to hi ae It will cheer you all the ae ee the ; 
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Saas Saved. 


COPYRIGHT, 1913. BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER, Rev. H. E. Bright. 


1. Je- -sus imy Sav - ior came to save me When I was wan-d’ring 

2. Je-sus my Sav = ior came to cleanse me, Car = nal in heart and 

3. Je-sus my Sav - ior came to guide me, O = ver the mount-ains, 

4, Je-sus my Sav -ior soon will call me Home to my man-sion 
> ae ei - 2 


out in the night; Rich - “es of glo-ry  free-ly gave me, 
fight-ings with = in; Now I enjoy His  pre-cious ful - ness 
down thro’ the vale; Still He is with me, faithful to keep me; 
shin-ing a@ = boves Thereshall IT see Him in His glo = ry, 


o 
Flood-ed my soul with His won-drous light. 
Pow-er and vic = t’ry o’er in=bred_ sin. I’m saved! saved! 
-Fol-low-ing Him JI shall nev-er fail, 
| Praiseand a-dore Him in songs of love. 


leared! filled with His gs «ry! Glo-ry to aaa His grace is free, 
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No.6. Have You Prayed It Through? _ 


OWNED BY PRESBYTERIAN COMMITTEE OF PUBLICATION. 
Rev. W. C. Poole. COPYRIGHT, 1917, BY B. D. ACKLEY. B.D. Ackiey. 
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1% at you prayed ail night, Till the break of day, And the morn-ing light 


2. you pray it through Till the an-swer caine? There’s a prom -ise true 
3. the Mas-ter prayed In the gar-den lone, Let your prayer be made 
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Drove the dark a- way? Did you lin - ger there, Till the morn-ing dew, In a 
For your faithto claim; At the place of prayer Je~sus waits for you, Did you 
To the Father’s throne; Ii you seek His will, He will an -swer you; Are;ou 
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' 
vail - ing prayer — Did. you pray it through? 


meet Him there, Did you pray it through? Did you pray till the an - swer 
trust-ing still, Have youprayedit througn? 
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came, Did you ylead in the Sav-ior’s name? Have you 
till it came, in His name? 


oe all oe till the ae oe ae Did you pray till the an - swer cna? 
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Ro. 7. You May Have the Joybelis. 


J. Edw, Ruark, COPYRIGHT, 1899, BY WM. J- KIRKPATRICH. Wm, J. Kirkpatrick, 
i u X 


SED BY PERMISSION, 


1, You may have the joy-bells ring-ing in your heart, And a peace that 

2. Love of Je-sus in its fulness you may know, And this love to 

8. You will meet with tri-alg as you jour-ney home, Grace suf - fi- cient 

4, Let your life speak wellof Je-sus evs ’ry day, Own His right to 
<3. fae ° 
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from you nev-er will do-part; Walk the straight and narrow way, Live for 
those a-round you sweet-ly show; Words of kincncss al-ways say, Deeds of 
He will give to o- ver-come; Tho’ un-seen by mor-tal eye, He is 
ev= ry serv-ice you can pay; Sin-ners youcan help to win 
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Je = sus ev = "ry Ve He will keep the joy-bells ringing in your heart. 

mer = cy do each day, Then He'll keep the joy-bells ringing in your heart. 

with you ev -ernigh, And He'll keep the joy-bells ringing in your heart. 

life is pure and clean,And you keep the joy “bells ringing in your heart. 
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Joy = bells ring-ing in your heart, Joy * hells ring-ing 


Bing-ing in your heart, You may have the joy 
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No. 8 Pentecostal Power. 


COPYRIGHT, 1912, BY CHAS H GABRIEL, 
Sense G. Homer. HOMER A. RODEHEAVER, OWNER. 
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1. Lord, as of old at Pen- te-cost Thou didst Thy pow’r dis-play, 
2. For might-y worksfor Thee prepare, And strengthen ev - ry hearts 
3. All self con-sume, all sin de-stroy! With ear-nest zeal en = due ; 
4, Speak, Lord! be-fore Thy throne we wait, Thy prom-ise we be-licve, 


With cleans-ing, pu - ri - fy - ing flame De-scend on us to-day. 
Come, take pos - ses - sion of Thine own, And ney-er=more de-part. | 
Each wait-ing heart to work for Thee; O Lord, our faith re- new) 
will not let Thee go un = til The bless-ing we ro-ceive, 
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2 eee Thine. 


INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT, 1921, BY ROBERT HARKNESS. 
Robert Harkness. 
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1, Al - to- belli er Thine, Lord, Thine a - lane to be; Love has won my 
“2. Al - to-geth-er Thine, Lord, Yield-ed to Thy will; All of self I 
3. Al - to-geth-er Thine, Lord, Noth-ing I with-hold; Full- y I~ sur- 
4. Al - to-geth-er Thine, Lord, On - ly Christ in me; Hum-bly would I 
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give, Brest: Just now my be - ing fill. 
ren - der My life by Thee con-trolled, 
sp Un - til Thy face I see. 


AL- to-geth-er Thine, Lord, 
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} agapeth-er Thine! Al - to-geth-er Thine, Lord, Al - to-geth-er Thine; | * 
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Al - to - geth-er © Thine! 
Ye sara 
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é* No. 10. He is a Friend of Mine. . 
“There is a friend that sticketh closer than a brother.””—PRov. 18: a . F 


COPYRIGHT, 1921, BY N. H. LINES. 


N. H. L. N. H. Lines. 


ea ay ae ee 


may not be rich in earth’s treasures, And for them I nev-er will pine; 
ho’ friends here on earth may forsake me, Yet one tho’t to me is sub - lime; 

know I am weak and so sin - ful, But all to this will I re - sign; 
he tri-als and troub-les o’er-take me, The sun may re-fuse oft to shine; 
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For rich-er than all is the Sav-ior, And He is a friend of mine, 
That Christ is a friend to the friend-less, And He is a friend of mine. 


For He is a friendof the sin- ner, And He is a friend of mine, 
Yet I will con-tin-ue to trust Him,For He is a friend of mine. 
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Yes, He is a friend of mine,... A ver-y dear friend of mine;... 
of mine, of mine; 
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I nev-er will fear while Je-sus is near, For He is a friend of mine. 
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es No. 11. . ~ He Lives. 


' J. H. Sammis, COPYRIGHT. 1911, BY JAMES G. GARTH. James G. Garth. 
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s 1. On Cal © va-ry my Sav-iourdied Where for my sins He 
| 2. Death cap - tive held Him but anhour, My _ ev = er-liv- ing 
3. He hore with-in the Ho-lyplace,The pre-cious drops He sheds 
4, Now far a-bove the high-estheav’n, He’s seat-ed in my stead; 
6 And soon with ail His saints He’ll bring The glo-ry as He _ said; 
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He rose, and IT am _ jus- ti - fied; He lives, Who once was_ dead. 
He rose in glo-ry and in pov’r; He lives, Who once was dead. 
And sprink - led there the Throne of Grace He lives, Who once was_ dead, 
And grace forall my need is giv’n; He lives, Who once was dead. 
Loud shall < nee - lu-jahs ring—He lives, Who once was dead. 


He rose a vic-tor o’erthe grave; 


He lives to guide me with His eye; 
& f- @f @ @ #@ 
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_ He lives tobringme to the sky And I shall see Him bye and bye. 
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No. 12 It is sGlocy e Talk With Him, 


A. C. F. Copyright, 1921, by Albert C, Fisher. Arnere Cc Fisher. : 
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1. When the cares of life op-press you And the load is hard to bear; 
2. Tri - als great will o- ver-take you In _ this sin - fulworld be - low; 


8. He . will nev - er tire of hear-ing When to Him you pray or plead; 
4, All the way fromearth to glo- ry With the Sav-iour you may go; ~ aq 
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When your trou-bles great dis - tress you ee there’s none who seems to care; 
Je - sus never will for-sake you, If to Him im faith you go; 

You will find His grace so cheer-ing, In the try- inghour of need; 
Tell - ing o’er and o’er the sto - ry, Let-ting hap - py prais-es flow; 


—_—*—_e- 2—3—s oC 6-8 Se 


) ap) rN 


——. est Nine Ne fia), Weems ee, Serene Se 

5 as a —— oT os ag a ——— 

ra == Set enti OF ee ee 

Senses ee ss os" 8 o—¢—¢—¢—_ o_— 
“SSC he, Se ee D ae 


Talk to .Je-sus, He will bless you And your ey - ’ry bur - den share; 


Storms of life can nev- er shake you, If Hiskeep-ing grace you know; 
And yoursky will soon be clear- ing, For Hispow’r is great in- deed; 
Tell it to the young and hoar - y, That His love they all may know; 
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It is glo- ry to talk with Him. It is glo- ry to talk with 
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Him ev -’ry day; It is glo-ry to walk with Him all the wipe path is 
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It is Glory to Talk With Him. 
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nev-er dim as_ I walk and talk with Him, It is glo-ry to talk with Him. 


No. 13 Leaning On the Everlasting Arms. 


** Underneath are the everlasting arms,”—Deut. 33: 27. 


Rev. E. A. Horrman. ~ A. J. SHOWALTER, by per. 
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©. Whata fcllowship,what a joy divine, Leaning on the Everlasting Arms? 
2. Oh,how sweet to walk in this pilcrimway, Leaning on the Everlasting Arms! 
3. What have I to dread,what have I to fear, Leaning on the Everlasting Arms} 
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“What a blessedness,what a peace is mine, Leaning on the Ever-lasting Arms! 
Oh, how bright the path grows from day to day, Te aning on the Evyer-lasting Arms! _ 
I have peace complete with my Lord so near, Leaning on the Ever-lasting Arms! 
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Lean ‘- © ing, lean ~ =" ing, Safe andsecure from all a-larms; 


oa -ing on Je-sus, lean - ing on Je-sus, 
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Lean - ing, Tamer 170%, Leaning onthe Ever-last-ing Arms. — 


' Lean - ing on Je - sus, Ilean-ing on Je - stis,’ 
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See: 28 — 6 


No. 14, The Friend | Need. 
COPYRIGHT, 1902, BY Je HENRY SHOWALTERs Z 
Rev. Elisha A. Hoffman. |. E. REYNOLDS, OWNER. ; te B. Wesex. 
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. When I want peace and as-sur-ance to know, When I want com-fort to 

. When I want rest fromthe world and its care, I trust in Je - sus and 
3. When I want love in my bos-om to glow, And in the like-ness of 

. When I want qui- et and peacefor my soul, Je - sus the pas-sions with- 
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Je- sus I go; He is a Sav-ior and help-er in- deed, 
seek Him in prayer; He will in heav-en for me in-ter- cede, 
heav-en to grow, I find in Je - sus a Say- ior in- deed; 


in will con- trol; I need but seek Him, this Sav - ior in- deed, ; 
“6. 
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He is the ver - y Friend I need. 

Ard bring the ver - y rest I need. He is my Sav - ior, and 

He is the ver- y Friend I need, ate 

— is. the ver- y help, I need 
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Tf I want ae and assurance to ae of is ane ver - y Friend I need. 


ene of peer 


“ 


Held By His Hand. 


COPYRIGHT, 1917, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. 


Wires: INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. J. P. Scholfield. 
Unison. All parts. 5 
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1. My heart knows no anx-ious day, Held by His hand! 
2. Doubtand fear are con-quered foes, Held by His hand! 
8.1  havestrength for ev - ’ry hour, Held by His _ hand! 
4, How my hap - py heart can sing, Held by.His  handl 
ps | 
@ a 4 = 
= —9 
Unison All parts. 


the heav’n-ward way, Held by His hand. 
_ Noth-ing can my way op- pose, Held by His hand, 
“I can feel His keep - ing pow’r, Held by His hand. 
of Christ my King, Held by His hand. 
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Held..... .. by my Fa-ther’s hand, Held ec. by His might-y hand; 
Held by my Fa-ther’sal-might-y hand, Held by His hand, His might - y hand; 
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No. 16. Happy In the Love of Jesus. 
Rev, A. HyAckley<2- = wey. tanh, as _D. See 
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1.1] am hap-py in the love of Je- sus, My a is filled with 
2.1 am hap-py .in the love of Je- sus, Wach day with grow-ing 
3. I am hap-py in the love of Je- sus, Sweet mu-sic fills my 
4,1 am hap-py in the love of Je- sus, Ten thou-sand worlds such 
5. I am hap-py in the love of Je- sus, The guilt: of all my 
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sun-shine all the day; And the clouds that float along last but a mo-ment, - 
splendor dawns more fair; All the lit- tle cares that troubled me, I’ve lost them, 
heart the whole day long; While the an-gels seem to fill the air a-bout me, 

glo - ry can-not give; My poor heart is far too small to knowits full-ness, 
sin andshameis gone;I will rest con-tent-ed in His pre-cious prom-ise, 
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The light of glo - ry drives them all a- way. p p 


And Heaven seems a- bout me ev - ’ry-where. ‘ 

And lift my soul with Heaven’s glo-ry song., I am hap-py in the love of 
Un- til at last I go with Him to live. 

at hat He is mine and I to cee be-long. 
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I am hap-py, O so hap-py; And no "Do ges be-tides, 
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I have glo a that a-bides, 1 am hap-py in the love of a - sus. 


It’s All Right Now. 


(Jerry McAuley’s dying words.) 


ws Copyright, 1909, by B. F, Butts, 
N. H. Lines. International copyright secured Benjamin Franklin Buits. 
Z Vie es is] BIN EEN - Sie 
cot ~~ S Ss a ed an ea a! zi ba 
Cal tet ee a be Cc ote a —_ 6 
a Z e—_4—_a-—a = © -6= e—o- @ 
C a ¥ 


ma-ny years I wan-dered In paths so dark and drear; My 
heart is now re-joic-ing, Fill’ with a Sav-iour’s love; I’m 
Sav-iour walks be- side me, Andcheersme in the yal ao 
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soul was’ filled with sad- ness, My heart was filled with fear; But 
in the nar - row path-way That leads to life a-~ bove; I'll 
strong arm is a-yround me, Up~- holdsme day by day; I 
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since I’ve found the Sav-iour, And. at His feet I bow, All 
fol - low Him for - ev - er, Who died on Cal- vry’s brow; For 


know He saves and keeps me, I can -not tell you D 
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things are,O, so dif-f’rent, Knd it’s all right now. 
He’s my lov-ing Sav-iour, And it’s all right now. It’s all right now, it’s 
if you'll on - ly trust Him, Twill be all right now. 
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all right now, For Je-sus is my Saviour, And ae all right now; snow. 
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No. 18. Did You Talk With. Jesu About 1 


COPYRIGHT, 1919, BY CHARLIE D. TILLMAN. 


Herbert suo Charlie D. Tillman. 
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1. Whenladenwithsinand boweddow Be ye you’ve een invain to ob- 
2. Did you choose your way without asking Him, And then won~ ‘dered why you were 
8. Did you talk with Je-sus a-bout that sin? You failed to o’er-come it a- 
4. Did you talk with Je-sus a-bout that wrong That came to you once when you 
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tain re ». lief, Did you talk with Je - sus a-bout the load And 
o’er-come by sin? Do you know that God has a plan for you? Have 
gain and a-gain; Or try-ing to con-quer in your ownstrength, You 
mixed with the thr ‘ong? Or did you for-get what He said you must do When 
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ask Him to help you a - long lite’ s road? 
you asked Him what He would have you to do? Did you talk with Je-sus, and 
gave up the strug-gle and failed at length. 
oth - ers ie trust-ed mis - ae ed you? 
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talk with Him, did ae tt a Bs 
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No. 19, 19. - Tell It Wherever You Go. 


COPYRIGHT, 1907, BY CHAS. H. GABRIELe 


Rey. Johnson Oatman, Jr. ownep BY CHAS. REIGN SCOVILLE. Wm. a Marks. 
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1. li Christ the Redeemer has pardoned your sin, Tell it wher-ev-er you go; 
2. If now you are happy with Christ as your Guide, Tell it wher-ev-er you go; 
3. When troubles as-sail do you trust in Him still? Tell it wher-ey-er you go; 
4. If you are anheir to a man-sion on high, Tellit wher-ev-er you go; 
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Ti in-to your darkness His light hasshown in, Tell it wher-ev-er you go. 
Ti He is your Friend, and. with Him youa bide, Tell it wher-ev-er you go. 
When sorows o’erwhelm do yousink in His will? Tell it wher-ey-er you go. 
Un- til you find rest in that home in the sky, Tell it wher-ev-er you go. 
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PEs, 112) Leb ee ie epee ae Tell it wher-ev-er you go; If 


Tell it that oth-ers a-round you may know, 
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W. W.S. Copyright, 1921, by Woodie W. Smith Co., in ‘Gospel Light.” Woodie W. Smith i 
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1. Just to know He loves me, just to feel His pow’r, Just to know He savesme 
2. Just to know He holds me with His precious hand, Just to know He keeps me, 
8. Just to knowthe mis-sion I may here ful- fill, Just to know the Mas-ter 
4, Just to know He’s pleading now for sin- ful men, Just to know He’s com-ing 
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ev - ’ry day and hour; Just to know He leadsme by His hand di- vine, 
in this des.- ert-land; Just to know He’ll call me when this life is past, 
and to do His will; Just to know He calls me in His serv-ice here; 
back to earth a- gain; Just to know my Sav-iour, once for sin-ners slain 
Erase winses merece 
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he 
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Gives mestrength to wit-ness, Je-susChrist is mine. Just to know Him, just to 
Say - ing “come” ye faith - ful—welcome home at last. 
Fills my soulwithglo-ry, and my life with cheer. 
Shall be crowned for ev -er—King of kings to reign. Just 
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: trust His grace, Just to love Him, look up -on His face; 

+ to trust His grace, Look up - on His face; 
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Just to trust Him and be made complete, Fills me, thrills me with His love so sweet. 
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His Grace is Enough for Me. 
* COPYRIGHT, 1906, BY J. BRUCE EVANS. 
USED BY PER. J, Bruce Evans. 
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{ 1, Just when I am ae Just when with cares oppress’d,Just when my way is 
2, Just when my hopes have vauished, Just when my friends forsake, Just when the fightis 
3. Just sheen my tears are flowing, Just when me anguish sa Just when temptation’s 
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- dark-est, Just when I am dis-tress’d— Then is my ae near me,He knows my 
_thick-est, Just when withfear I shake—Then comes a still small whisper: “Fear not,my 
hard-est, Just when with sadness rent—Then comes a tho’t of comfort: “I know my 
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ev-’ry care; Je-sus will nev-erleave me, : helps my burdens bear, 
child, ’m near.’’ Je-sus brings peace and comfort, I love His voice to hear, 
#a-tner knows,’’ Je-sus has grace suf-fi- cient To con-quer all my foes, 
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His os, is e-nough for me, for Bis His eae: is e- ee for mes 
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Hee sorrow oe pain, Thro’ loss or gain, His gface is e-nough for me. 


No. 22 lf Your Life Rings True. 


; r COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY CHARLES REIGN SCOVILLE, E 
Lizzie DeArmond, INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. B. D. Ackley. 
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1, There are those around watching day by day, While with them you a 
2. Meas-ure word and tho’t by the Gos- ~ pel creed, Christ in you then the 
3. Let the love of Godfrom pasa ge Do your best_ for the 
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walk life’s way, There are souls that long for the Sav = ior too, 
world may read;Con-se-crate to Him ev’-ry pow 4a -new, 
Lord bhe- ae Youwouldsing for joy if you on = ly knew 
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Souls you may win, if your life rings pee 
He needs your help, if your life rings true. If your life rings true, if your 
Bless-ings a-wait, if your life rings true, 
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life rings true, What a work for Je-sus you then can do; If your | 
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No.2 25. Cn the World See Jesus in You? 


COPYRIGHT, 1917, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. a. 
Mrs. C. H. M. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Mrs. C. H. Morris, 


Sa sa 


1. Do we live so close to the Lord to-day, Pass-ing to and fro on life’s 
2. Do we love, withlove to His own a- kin, All His crea-tures lost in the 
3. As an  o-penbook they our lives willread, To our as Sy oe giv-ing 
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bus - y way, Thatthe world in us can a_ like-ness see To the 
mire of sin? Will we reach a _ hand,what-so- e’er it cost, To re- 
dai - ly heed; Will they be at-tract-ed, or turn a - way From the 
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Man of Cal-va - ry? 


claim a sin-ner lost? Cantheworldsee Je-sus in me? Can the 
- Christ we love to-day? 
Man of Cal-va-ry? Can the world see Je-susin me? 
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world see Je-sus in ae Does your love to Him ring 
Can the world see Je-sus in you? 
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true, and your life and service, too? Can the worldsee Je-sus in you? 
me—in you? 


No. 24. Precious Treasure, Thou Art 
Dedicated to my Associate, Herbert ©. Hart, 
John Burton. COPYRIGHT, 1911, BY ARTHUR S. MAGANN, wisc. Arthur S. Magann. 
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. Ho - ly Bi- ble, soe di- vine, Pre-cious treas-ure, thou art mine; 
. Mine to chide me when I rove, Mine to - know a_ Sav-ior’s love; 
. Mine to com-fort in dis- tress, Suf-f’ring in this wil - der-ness; 
. Mine to tell of joys to come, es the a - el _ sin-ner’s doom; 


eee 
SSS 


Mine to tell me Sines came, Mine to me me what I AS 

Mine thou art to guide and guard, Mine to pun-ish or  re- ward. 
Mine to show by liv - ing faith, Mancan tri-umph o- ver death. 
a8 seen pe - book — di- vine, - cious treas-ure, thou art mine. 
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Mine, mine, book di- vine, Pre-cious treas-ure, thou art mine; 
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The Haven of Rest. 


USED BYPER, DR.H. L. GILMOUR. Geo. D. Moore. 
ees a ee ate Semeaps ee 
22 Serer 

ges —e—e 6. ee ee 


1. My soul in sad ex - ile was out on'life’ssea, So bur-dened with 
2.1 yield-ed my-self to-His ten- derem-brace,And faith tak - ing 
3. Thesong of my soul,since the Lord made me whole,Has been the old 
4. How pre - cious the tho’t that we all may re - cline,Like John the be- 


5. O come. to the 2 - ior,He pa- ae -ly waits To save by His 
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sin and Raireata, Tit I ean a sweet voice saying, ‘‘Make me your choice;’” 
hold of the Word, My  fet-ters fell off, and J anchored my soul; 
sto-ry so blest, Of Je - ea ie save who-so-ev - er will have 
lov-ed and blest, On  Je-sus’ strong arm,where no tempest can harm,— 
pow-er di - vine; et an-chor he soul in the‘‘Ha-ven at Het 22 


$+ e— ,— 9 — o- —_ 

es—b1 (Se eee ae oo tee e — 
emis ~—— ae = Zo yo 
a D.S.—The eae may sweep o’er the wild stormy deep; 


, CHORUS, 
a oar a iis = 7 
Coe ee ee oa ee er 
-O Oo. eo & 


en-tered the Ha = ven of Rest. 

The ‘‘Ha-ven of Rest’? is my Lord. 

A home in the ‘‘Ha-~ven of Rest.’? I’ve an- chored my 
Se - cure in the ‘‘Ha-ven of  Rest.’’ 

And say, “‘My be-lov - ed is mine,” 
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soul in the’‘'Ha - ven of rest,’’ I’ll sail the wide seas no more; 


No. 26. Mother, Home and Heaven. 


COPYRIGHT, 1921, BY ALBERT C. FISHER. c i 
ie Cc. PF. Albert C. Fisher. © 
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2. What fond ree - H - lec-tions come when we think of moth- -er dear, Oh, the 4 
3. When of home we think or speak, what glad mem-o - ries it gives Of the — 
4, nae aa pee » comes to mind what de-light and joy we feel! How it 
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world where souls are tempted and deivenetl But of all the ten-der words that we 
yearn-ings and the long-ings that they bring! Once again her face we see, and her 
days that have for some of us gone by! In the pre-cious hap-py past once a- 
soothes us when e cares . ri dis- es Dp sweet home and all its bliss to the 
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ev - er think or say, - tae Home and Heay-en” are the best. 
lov - ing voice we hear,And in mem-o ~ ry of her we fond-ly sing. 
gain the spir - it lives, And_ is stirred to no - bler deeds for Him on high, 
soul it doth re-veal, And it hush-es all our troub-les un - to rest. 
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ev -er be ex-pressed; Yes, of all the words oe Bi the name of Him Ge 
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~ No. 27, Love Lifted Me. 
4 ; COPYRIGHT, 1912, BY CHARLIE D. TILLMAN. 
James Rowe. ROBERT H. COLEMAN, OWNER, Howard E. Smith. 
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1, 1 was sink-ing deep in a Far from the peaceful ce Ver - y deep - . 
2. All my heart to Him I give, Ey-er to Him I’jl cling, In His bless-ed 
3. Souls in dan-ger, look Ee - sus pn saves; He will lift you 
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stained with-in, Sink-ing to rise no more; But the Mas-ter of the sea 
pres - ence live, Hv - er His prais-es sing. Love so might-y and so true 
by His love Out of the an~ gry waves, He’s the Mas-ter of the sea, 
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=p Fee ; ; = 


nee aaniTiet aya 


Heard my de-spair-ing cry, From the wa-ters lift-ed me, Nowsafeam I. 
Mer -its my soul’s.best songs; Faith-ful, lov-ing service, too, To Him be - Sk 
Bil - lows His will o - bey; He your Sav-ior wants to be—Be saved to - day. 
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Love lift - ed mel........ ift - ed meee ath 
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When noth-ing else could an Love lift-ed me. Love lift-ed me. 
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No. 28. Marching to Glory. 
COPYRIGHT; 1919, BY HERBERT G. TOVEY. . Jes ss 
H. G. T. Herbert G. Tovey. — 
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ee LP oS heard the ae s command, who calls a faith-ful band To her - ald out the 

2. The dan-ger may be strong,but I to Him be-long, And tho’ the bat- tle 

3. No. trai-torcaa be-long to that e- ter-nal throng Whose shoutis ev - er 
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gos - pel sto - ry; IT nev - er will re- -treat, tho’ strong thefoe I meet, I'm 
may be go - ry, A sol-dier I’ve be-come to o-ver-comethe wrong, I’m 
one of vic - a ry; Andso by His com- age I he pos-sess the oe Pm: 
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march-ing up the road to glo- ry. th marching up the road to glo- 
I’m march - ing up the roddshab leads td a 
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ry, glo - - - ry, glo & =o = aes 2 marching up the : 

glo - ry, road that leads to glo - ry, to the glo-ry-lané,’m march - ing 
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road to glo - - - ry, I’m ee -ing to the glo - ry-land. 
up the road that leads to glo-ry, ee ry- es 


‘No: 29. Jesus is All the World to Me. 


fe COPYRIGHT, 1904, BY WILL L THOMPEON, EAST LIVERPOOL, OHIO. 


y Ww. L. T. HOPE PUBLISHING CUO , OWNERS. Will | Thompson, 
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1, Je-sus is all the worldto me, My life, my joy, my ail; 
2. Je-sus is all the worldto me, My friend in tri - als sore; 
3. Je-sus is all the worldto me, And true to Him I'll hes 
4, Je-sus is all the worldto me, I want no bet - ter friends 
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He is my strength from day to day, With-out Him I would fall, 

_ I go to Him for bless-ings, and He gives them -o’er and o’er, 
} Oh, how couldI thisfriend de-ny, WhenHe’s so true to me? 
I trust Him now, I’ll trust Him when Life’s fleet-ing days shall end. 
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When f amsad, to Him I go, No oth-er onecan cheer me 50} 

| He sends the sun-shine and the rain, He sends the harvest’s gold-en grain; 
Fol-low-ing Him I know I’m right, He watches o'er me day and nights 
Beau-ti-ful life with such a friend; Beau-ti-ful life that has no ends 


ssa tS Sate a Sia 
| Mime» Ae” ore” ee” I FY fa os 
fob pote bi yaw U 

| ee = PP I a 
(oS aa 
| x hes oH eo. ¢. & 


When I am sad 4He makes me glad, He’s my friend. 
Sun-shine and rain, har-vest of grain, He’s my friend. 
Fol-low - ing Him, by day and night, He’s my _ friend. 
E - ter-nal life, e+ ter= nal joy, He’s my friend, 


No. 30. From Every Stormy Wind. 


H Stowell. 8. Wilder. 
SoLo OBLIGATO. 
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1, Fromev-’ry storm- y wind that blows, From ey ¢ ‘ry 


2. Thereis a place where Je - sus sheds The oil of 
P Accompanying voices pp. 
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3, There is a  scenewhere spir- its blend, Where friend _ holds 
4, 0h, let my hand ‘or - get her kill, My tongue be 
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swell - ing tide 
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of woes, There is a © calm, a 
our heads; A place than all bes 


low-ship with friend; Tho’ sun - dered far, by 
si_- lent, cold, and still, This bound - ing heart for- 


sure re-treat:’Tis found be-neath the mer = cy-seat. 
- sides moresweet: It is the blood- bought mer = cy-seas. 
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faith theymeet A - round one com = mon mer = cy-seat. 
get to beat, If I for - get the mer = cy-seatl 


No. 31. Till Jesus Gomes Again. 


f COPYRIGHT, 1921, BY ALBERT C. FISHER. 
James: Rowe. Albert C. Fisher. 
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1. In good or-der I my house shall keep, Whether, wait-ing, I re-. 
2. On His prom-is-es my soul shall rest, And each day for Him I’ll 
3, Tell-ing oth-ers what He did for me, Tell-ing sin-ners how they 
4, Time is fleet-ing,soon He may ap-pear, We shall greet Him, then, in 
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joice or weep; Watch-ing, trust-ing, I shall sow and reap, Till 
do my best, That I may a-bide a- mong _ the blest, Till 
may be free, Loy - al to Him I shall ev - er be, Till 
_ joy, not fear,—If we're faith-ful in His serv - ice here, Till 
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Je - suscomes a - gain. Yes, He will come a-gain in all His 
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glo - ry, And by His grace, see His face; 
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No. 32. Dwelling In Beulah Land. 


Copyrizht 1911, by Hall-Mack Co, 
C. A. M. International copyright secured, C. Austin Miles. 
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1, Far a-way the noise of one up - on my ear is aire -ing, Then Iknow the 
2. Far be-low the storm of doubt up - on the worldis beating, Sons of men in 
3. Let the storm-y breez-es blow, their cry can-not a-larm me, I am safe-ly 
4. Viewing here the works of God, I sink in con-tem-pla-tion, Hear-ing oor His 
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sins of earth be -set on ev -’ry hand; Doubt and fear and things of earth in 
bat - tle long the en - e- my with-stand; Safe am I with-in the cas-tle 


sheltered here, pro-tect-ed by God's hand; Here the sun is  al-ways shin-ing, 
bless -ed voice, 1 see the way Heplanned; Dwell-ing in Bs Spir -it, here I 
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vain to me are call- ing, None of these shall move me Fa Beu- lah Land. 
of God’s word re-treat -ing, Noth - ing there can reach me—'tis Beu-lah Land. 
here there’s naught can harm me. [am safe for- ev - er in  Beu-lah Land. 
learn of full sal- va-tion, Glad-ly will I tar- ry in Beu-lah Land. 
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on the moun-tain, un-der-neath a cloud-less sky, Tm 


Praise God! 
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Dwelling In Beulah Land. 
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man -'na from a boun-ti- ful sup-ply, For I am dwelling in Beu - lah Land. 
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No. 33. Take the Name of Jesus With You. 


Lydia Baxter. is Copyright, 1899, by W. H. Doane. Renewal William H. Doane. 
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1. Take the name of Je-sus with you, Child of sor-row and of woe; 

2. Take the name of Je-sus ev - er, As _ a shield froin ev-’ry snare; 
3. 0 the pre-cions name of Je - sus! How it thrills our souls with joy, 
4. At the name of Je-sus bow - ing, Fall - ing prostrate at His feet, 
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It will joy and com-fort give you; Take it, then, where’er you go. 

If temp-ta- tions round yougath - er, Breathe that ho - ly name in pray’r. 
When His lov-ing arms re -ceive us, And His songs our tongues em-ploy! 
King of kings in heav’n we’llcrown Him, Whenour jour-ney is com-plete. 
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Precious name, O how sweet! Hope of earth and joy of heav’n; 
Precious nume, O how sweet! 
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Precious name, O how sweet! ... Hope of earth and joy of heav'n. 
Precious name, how sweet! 
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No. 34. That Beautiful Name. | 


COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY NORMAN H. CAMP 
Jean Perry, alt. Mabel Johnston Camp. 


know of a ad A beau - ti - ful Name, That an - gels brought 


eal 

2. I know of a Name, A beau -ti- ful Name, That un- to a 

3. The One of that Name, My Sav-ior be-came, My Sav-ior of 

4. I love that blest Name, That won -der -ful Name; Mode high-er than 
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down \to earth; They whis-peredit low, i” night long ig - go, 
Babe was giv’n; The stars glit-tered bright Thro’-out that glad night, 
Cal - va - ry; My sins nailed Him there, My bur-dens He bear, 
in heav’n; ’Twas whis-pered,I know,In my heart long ago— 
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To a set -en of low-ly bi ae 
And an-gelspraised God in heav’n. ‘That beau-ti- ful Name, That 
He  suf-fered all this for me. 
© : > 7 
To_ Je-sus my life I’ve cae Bie 
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beau- ti - ful Name, From sin has pow’r to a a That beau-ti - ful 
eo ste ele od. 
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anne That won- -der - ful Nan That ere ves is - sus! 
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No. 35. “Speak a Kind Word To-day.” ak ok 


COPYRIGHT, 1021, BY tl. E. REYNOLDS, 
Rev. Alfred Barratt. I. E. Reynolds. 


1, Speak a kind word to sorne-bod - y to - day, Mon - a a-round you are 
2. Speak a kind word, it will glad-ness im-part, Kin - dle the love-flame in 
3. Speak a kind word 'till the rich-es of grace En - ters some heart and il- 
- 4, me oY kind word, it wil] bright-en and cheer Some-bod-y’s path that is 
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filled with dis - may; Kind-ness will drive all their sor-rows a- way, 

some-bod-y’s heart; Some way-ward sin-ner for heavy - en should start, 
lu - mines the face; Sor - row-ing ones may His prom-ise em - brace, 
lone - ly and drear; Bring in the king-dom of heav-en down Here 
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Speak a kind word to- day. (to- day.) Speak a kind word to- 
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day, (to-day,)Speak a kind - to - ae (to - gi ) Kind - ness is 
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bet- ter than sil- ver or gold, Speak a kind word to - day. bi day.) 
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No. 36. The Hand That Holds Me Steady. 


OWNED BY PRESBYTERIAN COMMITTEE OF PUBLICATION. 
Rev. W.C. Poole. COPYRIGHT, 1915, BY B. D. ACKLEY. B. D. Ackley. 
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1. There’s a hand that safe -ly guides me O - ver all the un-known Si 
2. There’s a hand that ev - er shields me, When the tempt- er would a - larm; 
3, There’s a hand that leads to heav-en, Safe -ly thro’ a world ‘ sin; 
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And no \mat-ter what be-tides me, This the hand I love to - day; 


There’s a hand that ev - er helps me, Guard-ing me from sin and harm; 
Tis the haud that o- ver Sa-tan Shall at last the vie -t’ry win; 
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There’s a hand that ev - er holds me, "Tis the hand that keeps me true; 
Othe pre-cious hand of Je-sus, That was pierced on Cal - va - ry; 
There’s a hand reached out to sin-ners, In their sin and need to - day; 


ena 
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Tis the nail-pierced hand of Je - sus, That was wound-ed once for you. 
I will go wher-e’er it lead-eth, With a _ will - ing heart, and free. 
There’s a hand that leads them homeward, Where-so - e’er their feet may stray. 
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There’s a hand that holds me stead-y, Wound-ed once for you aud me; 
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The Hand That Holds Me Steady. 
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Ri my ay cries I am read -y, Bless-ed Lord, to fol-low Thee. 
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No. 37. | Love Him. 


S.C. F. S.C. Foster. 
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1. Gone from my heart the world with all its charm, Now thro’ the blood I’m 
2. Once I was far a-way,deepdownin sin, Once was a slave to 
3. Once I was Bound, sibut now I am set free, Once I was blind, but 


ae from sin’s ae iy at the cross my heart is bend-ing low, The 

pas -sions fierce with-in; Once was a-fraid to meet an an-gry God; But 

nom the light I see; Once I was dead, but aoe in God ie live, And 
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precious blood of Jesus wash-es white as snow. 

now I’m cleans’d from er-’ry stain thro’Je-sus’ blood. I love Him, I love Him, 

tell the world around the peace that He doth give, 
s Be ae 


No. 38. The Theme Eternal. 


A. C. F. COPYRIGHT, 1921, BY ALBERT C. FISHER. Albert C. Fisher. 
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1. The grand-est of themes thro? the a - ges Is that which shall 
2.’Twas out in the dark=ness He sought me, Hecaused me my 
3. Since to Him my heart I have giv - en, I’mtrust-ing and 
~4, Let joy-bells in heav-en be ring - ng, My life for His 
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ev - er be mine, The one sung by proph-ets and sa - ges— 
will to re-sign, And back to His fold safe - ly brought me, 
nev - er re- pine; I’m sing -ing, while go - ing to heav - en, 
» glo - ry shall shine; With sin’s <s ters bro - ken, I’m sing - ing, 


Sse s == 


CHORUS. 


ppsaat 


?Tis Je-sus and His love di - vine. 
So hap-py in His love di-vine. | Won-der-ful theme, pre-cious to 
Of Je- sus and His love di - vine. 
Thro’ Je- sus and His love di - vine. 


it will be mine; Won-der - ful theme—His love di- vine. 


No. 39. Hle’s a Wonderful Savior to Me. 


Le COPYRIGHT. 1919, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER, " 4 4 
Virgil P. Brock. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Blanche Kérr Brock. 


1, I was lost in sin but Je-sus rescued me, He poe ae Sav-ior to 
2, He’s a Friend so true, so pa-tieut and +v kind, He’s a won-der-tul Sav-ior to 
3. He is al-ways near to comiort andtochter,He’s a won-der-fu) Sav-ior to 
4, Dearer grows the love of Je-sus day by day, He’s a wou-der-iul Sav-ior to 
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me; I was bound by fear but Je-sus set ne He’s. a 
me; Ev-’ry-thing I need in Him I al- “ways find, He’s a 


He for-gives my sins, He dries my ev-’ry tear, He’s a 
Sweeter is His grace while pressing on-my way, He’s a 
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_ Sav-ior to me, He’s a won-der-ful Sav-ior to me; I was © 


| 
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| ~ lost in sin, but Je- -sus took me in, He’s.a__won-der-ful Say-ior to me. 


No. 40. Since’ the Fuliness of His Love Game In. 


COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY 8. D. ACKLEY. Z 
BE. E. Hewitt. “ ” CHARLES M. ALEXANDER, OWNER. B. D. Ackley. _ 


1. Once my way was dark and drear-y, For my heart was full of _ sin, 
2. There is grace for all the low-ly, Grace to keep the trust-ing soul; 
3. Let me spread a-broad the sto- ry, Oth-er souls to Je- sus win; 
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-But. ‘the sky is bright and checr-y, Since the he -ness of His love came in. 
_ Pow’r to cleanse and make ie ho - ly, Je - sus shall my yielded lite con-trol. 
For. the cross is now my glo - ry, Since the full-ness of aa dove came in. 


Te haa 


I cannev-er tell how much I he Him, I can nev-er tell His love for 
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me; For it pass-eth human measure, Like a deep, unfathomed sea; 


Since the Fullness of His Love Game In. 
| 


= i =e i) = | 


gin; And I live for Je - sus on - ly, Since the full-ness of His love came in. 
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No. 41. Honey In the Rock. 
“And with honey out of the rock should I have satisfied thee.’’—Ps. 81: 16. 
F. A. G. COPYRIGHT, 18 6, BY F A GRAVES. F. A. Graves, 


= z = : : | w= ¥r¢ E = ; ties 
oa -o- -0- 
1, O my brother, do you know the Sav-ior, Who is won- drous, kind and _ true? 
2. Haveyou“tasted that the Lordisgracious,” Do you walkin the way that’s new? 
3. Do you pray un- to God the Fa-ther, ‘What wilt Thou have me to do?”’ 
4, Then go out thro’ the streets and by-ways, Preach the word to the man-y or few; 
~-~ ~- 
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He’s the “Rock of your sal - va - tion!” There’s Honey in the Rock for you. 

Have you drunk from the liv-ing foun- tain? There’s Honey in the Rock for you. 

Nev - er fear, He will sure-ly an - swer; There’s Honey in the Rock for you. 

Say to ev- ’ry  fall-enbroth-er, There’s Honey in the Rock for you. 
wv 
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Oh, there’s Honey in the Rock,my brother, There’s Honey in the Rock for you; 
my brother, for you; 
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Leave your sins for the blood to cov-er, There’s Honey in the Rock for sain 
: or you. 
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No. 42;' Sing the Story “Saved By Grace.” ~~ 


COPYRIGHT, 1921, BY ALBERT C. FISHER. 
1, Ae c. PF : Albert C. Fisher. 


1. If the Sav-ior from your life has ban-ished all your sin, If His 

2. Ifyou’ve found His love is sweet-er thanearth’s pleas-ures all, If His | 

3. If you’ve found His pre-cious prom-is- es are al- ways true, And His: . 

4, When at last you en - ter heavens oh, what joy ’twill be Just to 
rs 
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bless-ed\love and peace now fill your soul with-in, Tell the sto-ry so that 
fel - low-ship sus-tains you that you need not fall, Give the news to all the 
sav - ing grace suf-fi-cient day by day for you, Thatthe wear-y hearts a- 
meet and greet in glo - ry those you helped to free, Then to live with your Re- 
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oth-ers you to Him may win,—Sing the sto -ry “Saved by grace.’’ 
na-tions till they heed His call; Sing the sto - ry “Saved by grace.’’ 
bout you may re-ceive Him, too, Sing the sto - ry “Saved by grace.’’ 
deem-er thro’ e - ter - ni - ty;— Sing the sto - ry “Saved by grace.” 
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Sing the sto-ry‘‘Saved by grace,”’ Sing the sto-ry ‘‘Saved by 
Sing the bless - ed_ sto-ry‘‘Saved by grace,” Sing the bless - ed 
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grace;”’ With the joy of sins for-giv-en, as. you 
sto -'ry “Saved by grace;” Bs iS : at 
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Sing the Story “Saved By Grace.” 
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jour-ney. on to heav-en, Sing the sto - ry ‘‘Saved by grace.’’ 
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No. 43. Sheltered in the Rock of Ages. 


COPYRIGHT, 1911, BY BENJAMIN F. BUTTS. 
Ernest G. Wesley. USED BY PERMISSION, Benjamin Franklin Butts. 


ae 


. Shel-tered in the Rock of A - ges, Safe am .I while Christ doth keep; 
. There no wave of doubt canharm me, Nor can aught my peace de-stroy; 
3. Vain - ly dash the bil-lows o’er me, ’Mid their lond-est roar I sing; 

. ’Tis so sweet in Christ to = me, When pe earth - ly ee fail; 
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I can smile when tem-pest ra - ges, Guard-ed by my Lord, I Ae 
Kept am I when storms as-sail me, Nor can anx-ious care an-noy. 
Tho’ the thun-ders crash a-round me, To the winds my fears I fling. 
He doth ev - er cheer and bless me, Faith in Him doth e’er pre-vail. 
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Shel-tered in the Rock of A - ges, Shel-tered in the Rock, 
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No. 44. Counting For Jesus. 


Copyright, 1914, !y Smit) & Ussery. c 
REV. M. J. THOMPSON. REV. WOODIE W. SMITH. 


1. Is your life now counting for the Mas-ter; Are you brave -ly 
2. Of the saints you knew in days of childhood, Some have crossed death’ 
3. Is yourlife now counting for the Mas-ter, On the al - tar 


fight ~ing sin; Are you liv- ing dai-ly in His serv - ice; 
chil - ly tide; But their lives still lin-ger close a-round you 
is your all; Are you work-ing now for Christ the Sav - iour; 
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Is your life count-ing now for Him? Count-ing now for 
As they call from the oth-er side. 
Are you heed-ing His lov-ing call? Count-ing now for 
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Je - sus, Count-ing now for Je-sus, — 
Je-sus Christ, Are you counting now for Je -sus Christ, Are you 
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now for Je - sus, 
now for Je - sus, ” 


Count - ins 


Is your life counting now for Him? 
count - ing d E 


No. 45 Ere You Left Your Room This Morning. 


Did You Think to Pray? 
Mrs. M. A. Kidder. W. O. Perkins. 


1. Ere you left your room this morn-ing, Did you think to pray? 
2. When you met with great temp-ta - tion, Did you think to pray? 
3. When your heart was filled with an - ger, Did you think to pray? 
4. When sore tri- als came up-on you, Did you think to pray? 


In the name of Christ our Sav - ior, Did you sue for lov-ing fa- vor, 
By His dy- ing love and mer - it, Did you claimthe Ho-ly Spir - it 
Did you plead for grace, my broth-er, That you might forgive an-oth - er 
When your soul was bowed in sor- row, Balm of a -ead did you bor - row 
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| 
As a shield to-day? 
As your guide and stay? Oh, how pray- ing rests the wear - y! Prayer will 
Who had crossed your way? 
At the gates of day? 


No. 46. The King We Love. 


James Rowe. Copyright, 1921, by Albert C, Fisher, Horace Hay. 
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1. In the path of glo-ry. on and on we go, Giv-ing loy - al serv - ice 
2. In His bless-ed footsteps heaven’s path we trace, Love’s e-ter - nal sto - ry 
8. When the saved a gather in the better land, Where is seen the beau-ty 
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to the one a- bove; Longing, a -er long-ing more of Him to know, 
tell-ing o’er and o’er; Day by day up-lift - ed by re-deem- ing grace, 
of the home a- bove; In His blessed pres-ence we de-sire to stand, 
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Hap-py in the serv-ice of the King we iol 
All the way we love and trust Him more and more, We are an ar-my bays and 
With the angels singing to the King we love. 


=, 2? 
@ _# #: 6-4 — 
E eee = $= Se 


—— NSE N Se |eaer ee ———$ i—-- a a— 
a eee = See 
a 


i 
i 
{eR 


-@ at " 
loy-al, Loving the service of the King, And, beneath His standar! royal, 
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ics of vic- to-ry we sing; Happiest praises we are voicing, Laying up 
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The King We Love. 
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treasures great a-bove, Always working and rejoic-ing In His bound - less love. 
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No. 47. Say, Will You Meet Me There? 


May Maurice. Copyright, 1697, by Wm, J. Kirkpatrick, tia ca ak 
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1. When my wea-ry feet reach na shin-ing goal, And the Master’s voice greets my’ 
2. When I sweet-ly rest on the peaceful shore, Where the blight of sin shall be 
3. When I stand at last with the white robed throng, To a-dore my King, and His 
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v 
raptured soul; Where the waves & joy shall a-round me roll, O say, will you 
felt no more, When I find the loved ones who’ve gone before, say, will you 
praise prolong; When my voice shali j i John in the gladnew song, O say, will you 
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meet me there? Say, will you meet me there? Say, _ will you meet me there? 
O say, O say, 
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In the home a - bove, in the land of love, O say, will you meet me there? 
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1. From the sins that scar and the things that mar, From the sin - ful 
2. From the wrong in - tent, from a life mis-spent, From temp-ta-tions 
' 3. Saved to serve the. King, oth-er souls to bring, Saved to help this 
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lures that led us far; From-our blind-ed sight, from the sad, dark night, 
*, strong by Sa-tan sent; From the car - nal mind, from the chains that bind, 
griev-ing world to sing; And from earth-ly care to the man- sions fair, 
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From the curse of e - vil’s bane and blight. : 
From the thought im-pure, the deed un- kind. } Je - sus saves us 
Saved to go at last His joys to share. 
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through and through, Je- sus mak-eth ‘all things new! From our 


eo: 
sin and _ loss, pe His wond’rous cross, Je - sus, Je ~ sus saves! 
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Copyright, 1919, by W. M. Runyan. 


No. 49. Shine For Jesus Where You Are. 


COPYRIGHT, 1915, BY H. D. LOES. 
Harry Dixon Loes. 
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1. Be A faith - ful wit-ness for the Lord, Shine for Je-sus where you 
2. Gracefor ev - ’ry deed He will pro- vide, Shine for Je-sus where you 
3. In your home to-day let kind-ness glow, Shine for Je-sus where you 


AlGs i572: ...s... You can-not an i - dle hour aft - ford, Just 
OR SP Oo bee There are those in need on ev - ’ry side, Just 
BONG: crcteloisaie 0,2 2 Tell some one of Christ and heal sin’s woe, Just 
where you are; 2 te 
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shine for Je - sus where you are. Shite serie for Je - sus 
just where you are. Bright-ly shine 
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where’you are, Shine...:.. for Je-sus where you are; Some one lost in 
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sin you may guide to glo- ry, Shine....... for Je-sus where you are, 
Shine, brightly ehing ; 


No. 50. Seeking Fur Me. 


USED BY PERMISSION OF TOWNE AND STILLMAN. E. E. Hasty. 
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1. Je - sus, my Sav-ior, : Beth -le-hem came, Born in a man-ger to 
2. Je- sus, my Sav-ior, on Cal - va-ry’s tree, Paid the great debt, and my 
3. Je - sus, my Sav-ior, the same as of old, While 1 was wan-d’ring a- 
4, Je - sus, my Sav-ior, willcomefrom on high, Sweet is the prom-ise as 
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sor-row and shame; Oh, it was won-der-ful, blest be His name! Seeking for me, for 
soul He set free; Oh, it was won-der-ful,how couldit be? Dy -ing for me, for 
far from the fold, oe and long did He plead with my soul, Call-ing for me, for 
wear-y years = Oh, ea see Him descending the sky, Coming for me, for 
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me! Seek-ing for me, seek-ing for me, Seek-ingfor me, seek-ing for me! 


me! Dy-ingforme, dy-ing for me, Dy -ingforme, dy -ing for me! _ 
me! Call-ing for me,  call-ing for me, Call-ingfor me, call- ing for me! 
me! Com-ing for Bes com-ing for me, Com-ing forme, com-ing for mel! 
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Oh, it was ae blest be His name! Seek-ing for me, for me! 

Oh, it was won-der-ful, how could it be? Dy - ing for me, for me! 


Gen-tly and long did He plead with my soul, Call-ing for me, for me! 
oy I shall see Him de-scend-ing the sky, Com-ing for me, for dd 
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No. 51. Jesus Gares For His Own. 


COPYRIGHT, 1921, BY ALBERT C. FISHER. 
James Rowe. Albert C. Fisher. 
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1.I do _ not ask what tri < als wait, What griefs may yet be known, 
2. If I may see the step I take,And know I’m not a - lone, 

3. The storm may beat up- on my soul,My car = ol may have flown, 
4, Mine eyes shall see the Glo - ry-Land,And Him up- on His throne, 


For all the way to Heay-en’s gate, Je-sus cares for His own, 
No foe my faith shall ev-er shake; Je-sus caresfor His own. 
But He will still my life con-trol; Je-sus cares for His own. 
For,hold-ing all the way my hand, Je-sus caresfor His own. 


CHORUS. 
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Je - sus cares for His own, I am nev-er a- lone;...... 
ey - er cares for His own, no, ney-er a-lone; 
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His hand up-holds, His love en - folds, Je~-sus cares for His own. 
on 


No. 52. Get Back to the Bible. 


COPYRIGHT, 1915, BY B. D. ACKLEY. 
Lizzie DeArmond. WORDS AND MUSIC, B.D. Ackley. 


1. Get back to the Bi-ble, the Gos-pel of love, Where Je - sus _ to 
2. Get back to the Bi-ble that wis-dom im-parts,A  treas- ure for 
3. Get back to the Bi-ble, our Bea-con of Light, Our Guide o - ver 


mor-tals draws near; The Word of our Fa-ther draws heay-en a-bove, His 
age-and for youth; Its pre-cepts un-fail-ing bind close on your hearts, Re- 
life’s troub-led sea, Our pil - lar of fire thro’ the gath- er - ing night, Tha 
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prom - is - es com - fort and cheer, 
ceive them in faith and in truth. Get back to the Bi-ble, the 


leads, bless- ed Sav - ior, * ah. ae a a 
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good old Bi- ble, The Word that in-deed mates free; ’ Get back to the 
makes free; 
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st ue Fe good old Bi-ble, A Light to _ feet it. 
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No. 53. Living in Ganaan Now. 


COPYRIGHT, 1921, BY FEDERATION PUBLISHING CO. 
Arr. Arr. Albert C. Fisher. 


V 
1. I used tothink that Canaan Wassomewhereuponhigh, Where I, perhaps, might 
2. A land of corn and wine, Wheremilk and honey flow, On which the Lord doth 
3. A life .at peace with God, With Je-sus in my soul; A heart washed in the 
4. Thisrest it is for you; me leave the wilderness; You’ll find God’s Wordis 


D 

go When-e’er I came-to die. But when I came to God, And at His cross did © 
- smile, Asallwholivethereknew.I do the will of God, Because He shows me 

blood, By Him made fully whole: From death to life di- -vine, Each darkspot white as 

true, You're a-ble to pos-sess. So put a- ABs the things That God doesnot al- 
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bow, I found sal-va-tion thro’ the. blood; I’m ..-liv-ing -in. Ca-naan fate 5 

how; Istand where good old Joshua stood: I’m __liv-ing in Ca-naan now.. 

snow; Hespeaks the word, and it. is done; My soul _ re-ceivesit now.. 

low; Andif your all to Christ you bring; You'llbe liv-ing in Ca-naan now.. 
“ocr 


No. 54. Glaim the Victory Now. 


Herbert G. Tovey. COPYRIGHT, 1821, BY JAMES G. GARTH. ° James G. Garth. 
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1. Do you feel your need, my broth-er, As you walk the earth-ly way? 
2. Do the dai- ly bur-dens press you Like a weight on ev-’ry side? 
3. Don’t youre - al - ize thes Je- sus Is  for-ev - er by your side? 
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Does the foe seem hard to con- quer That you meet each pass-ing day? 
Does, the bright-est noon-day lan-guish In - to gray-est e - ven-tide? 
And with all- suf - fi- cient pow- er He would in your life a- bide? 


Does he still at-tack in se -cret When you seem but weak in - deed? 
Do the words of com-fort spo-ken By your friends seem all in vain? 
And a - bove the storms of dark-ness He would lift that won-drous cry, 


Does he taunt you. as you strug-gle When you feel your deep-est need? 
And the feel -ings that dis - tress you Come a- gain, andcome a - gain? 
‘*Peace, be still!” so then, O broth-er, Ev - ’ry tempt-ing voice de - fy. 


Claim the vic-t’ry, now, my broth-er, . In God’snametri- um-phant be; 
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Glaim the Victory Now. 
2 » 


No. 55. The Stranger At the Door. 


T. C. O’Kane. 


1. Be-hold a ‘Btran-ger at the door, He gently knocks—has ugekad before, 

2. O love-ly at-ti-tude,—He stands With melt-ing heart and o - pen hands; 

a But will He prove a friend in- - deed? He will,—the ver - y friend you need; 
4, Rise, touched with grat-i-tude di-vine, Turn out a en - e- my and thine} 
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Has wait-ed long, is wait-ing still; You treat no oth-er friend so ill. 
O match-less kind-ness, and He shows This matchless kind-ness to His foes, 
The friend of sin - ners? Yes,’tis He, With garments dyed on Cal - va - ry. 
That soul - de - stroy-ing ee ,Sin, And let the heav’n-ly Stran-ger in. 
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Oh, let the dear Savior come - ' He’ll cleanse the heart from sin; Oh, 
come in, irom sin; 
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keepHimno more out at the door, But let the dear Sav-ior come in. 
come ‘in. 
fn 
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No. 56. Gome Be a Volunteer. 


B. E. COPYRIGHT, 1818, BY BRUCE EVANS, LONG BEACH, CAL. Bruce Evans. 


1. God calls for vol-un-teers, He’s call-ing you to-day; A- way with pride and fears 
2. Why do you hes -i - tate? The cry comes clear and strong;Come,ereit is too late— 
3. The fighting time is here, Come leave the idle — forth with sag ring ca 
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There’s no time for de-lay. The bat-tle now is on, The Captain speaks to you; 
You’yewaited now too long: Put on the armor bright, Go forth to die or do; 
Ours isthe vic-tor’s song. Keep step with Christ the King, Dis-cour-aged ney-er be, 
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The great-est mend He suf-fers Is for sol-diers tried and true. _ 
The vic-t’ry in the strug-gle May de-pend, my friend, on you. Come be a 
Come work and pray and sac -ri- fice, The e - vil hosts must flee. 


p* 9-6 9 -o 
aS 
Facitls baw, Stak 


right. Come be a vol-un-teer for Je- sus, No | 
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Je-sus, And strug-gle for the 


Gome Be a Seateae 
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compromise with sin; The call has come for bat-tle, And by ne grace di win. 
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0. 57. Shall We Gather At the River? 


COPYRIGHT PROPERTY OF MARY RUNYON LOWRY. 
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USED BY PER. Rev. Robert Lowry. 
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. Shall we gath - Ee at the riv - er Where bright an-gel feet have trod; 
2 On the mar-ginof the riv~-er,Wash- ing up its sil- ver spray, 
3. Ere we reach the shin-ing riv- er, Lay we ev- ’ry bur-den down; 
4, Soon we’llgath-er at the riv-er, Soon our pil-grim-age will cease; 
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With its eh tide for-ev - er Flow-ing by the throne 


of God? 


We will walk and wor-ship ev - er All the hap-py, gold-en day. 

Grace our spir - its will de - liv - er, And pro-vide a robe and crown. 

Soon our hap-py hearts will quiv - er With the mel - o-dy of peace. 
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Yes, we’llgath-er at the riv - er, The beau-ti-ful, the beau-ti - ful riv - er, 


Ge 


2S Sees 
: = -—e— be 
a a a 7 


Be 


sie ole S| 


No. 58. 1 Will. 


Written on the 1915 World’s C. E. Convention theme, ‘‘I Will.”’ 


John Steen. Copyright, 1914, by Herbert G. Tovey, Herbert G. Tovey. 
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l. Hear the words of cour-age ring-ing, As to God our pledge we bring, 
2. Though the world is dark and sin - ful, We’ve the promise and can win, 
8.’Tis the hap- py shout of vic-t’ry That we raise, for we shall see 
4, Let this song of joy and cour- par Spur you on to Work in - ea 
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Thro’ the ranks of work-ers sing - ing As they la-bor for the King; 

We ‘are al-so tru- ly mind-ful Of the love that en-tered in; 

Sa - tan’s kingdom crushed completely By the King of lio - er - ty; 

It is yours, the bless-ed priv - ’lege ty) a up and meet-ing need; 
2 
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See the hours are quick-ly flee-ing, We must now ae will ful - fill, 
God is seek -ing faith-ful Christians, In whose hearts He can ful - fill,. 
So we la- bor on for Je - sus, And His love our hearts doth thrill; 
Ev -’ry day brings doors wide o- pen, There are plac-es now to fill, 
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And each task of love re-ceiv-ing With the tri-umph shout “I will!” 
Ev -’ry pre-cious word of prom-ise,  - ven this, “For Thee I will!” 
We will reap the gold-en har-vest, If each day we cry, “I will!” 
Mh ch the cour-age of a Dan-iel Face the task and say “I will.” 
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I will, I will, th precious will fulfill; Trusting Christ, “I will!” 
Glad-ly will, gladly will, Yes, 


No. 59. There’s Room At the Gross for You. 


COPYRIGHT, 1915, BY ROBERT JOLLY. 


R. J. ROBERT H- COLEMAN, OWNER, DALLAS, TEXAS. Robert Jolly. 
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1. The Sav - ior and “4 sin - ner meet, At the bless - ed cross of 

2. Does not there come a sense of guilt? And do you feel your 
3. O can’t you hear the Sav-ior’s call, As there He hangs up - 
=~ O-« -O- -O- 


Cal - va - ry; Just lay your sins at Je - sus’ feet; There’s 
self .con-demned? For your’ re- demp-tion blood was spilt; There’s 
on the tree? From off your heart He’ll lift sin’s pall; There’s 
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room at the cross for you There’s room at the cross for you, 
; for you. for you, 
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There’s room at the cross for yous, Make sur-ren - we full, com-plete, 
or you; 
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Lay your sins at Je- sus’ i. There’s room at the cross for ue 
for you. 
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No. 60. Be Thou Faithful. 


Copyright, 1921, by Woodie W, Smith .0., in “Gospel Light,” Fort Werth, Texas, 


H. Ellis Ogden. REV. 2: 10, Woodie W. Smith. | 
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1. Hast thou trusted Je-sus Christ the Lord? Art thou anchored in His ho - ly word? 
2. Al-ways strive to do the Master’s will, Evy-ry du-ty in His name ful - fill, 
8. Be thou faith-ful, al-ways watch and pray, And re-ceive a crown of life some day, 
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Striv-ing dai - ly for the great reward Whichis laid up in heav-en for thee? 
True and faithful be to Him, un - til Thou shalt enter the mansion on high. 
For the service rendered on life’s way, When thy journey is end-ed be - low. 


_S NS N 
: wees -— aD = {| ——_—_-——-_—_ — 4 
3 pote a Ss igs eae ne one oj ee la 


i Bs Fact -O- -@- -e- -o- 
= @: O@_ @ . _, j@_ ee en e_. «O° @ he ele 
+ -p-& 54 —2-p | o—o—e—s—o—08-|}|-— ORS 
Qe ja ee es = —— dey 
eet Sap eRe 
( 
CHORUS 
A at 5 St) ee ssl cae iver 2 he st =poH 
Sauer ip" nad mt Sevens eos) al or =e toee a er 
ae +s -$-S-e- oe 2--a— + e+. Sao 10a Rae 
Z e Co 


Be thou faithful unto death, I will give thee acrown of life, Be Pe oa unto 
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death,’mid the sorrow, care and strife; Faith will load thee to that home on high, Whero true pleasures 
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never more shall die; Be thou faithful unto death, bp: I will give thee a crown of life. 
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No. 61. The Unclouded Day. 


Words and iret ae Arr. b 
Rev. J. K. Alwood. E. O. z. 


me of ahome far be-yond the skies, 
2. 0 they tell. me of a home where my friends have gone, O _ they 

O they tell me of theKing in His beau- ty there, 
me that He smiles on His chil - dren thera, 
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tell me of a home far a - way; 6 they tell me of a home 
tell me of that land far a - way; Where the tree of life 
tell me that mine eyes shall be - hold, Where He sits on the throne: 

smnilo drives their sor-rows all a - way; And they tell me that no tears 
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where no storm-clouds rise, O they tell me of an un-cloud-ed day 
in 6 - ter - nal bloom Shedsits fragrance thro’ the un-cloud-ed day. 
that is whit-er than snow, In the cit-y that is mado of gold. 


ev- er come a- gain, In that love-ly land of un-cloud-ed day. 


COPYRIGHT, 1921, OY FEDERATION PUBLISHING CO. ee slay 
Harry Dixon Loes. 
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1. I read with-in the ok of sa- cred oe cour-age to my 

2. We have no need to fear, but stand-ing still, Be - hold His great sal- 

3. The God who on the fields of long a - go Dis-played His pow’r to 
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heart it af - fords—How JIs-rael looked in faith to God and cried: 


va -\tion re- vealed;E’en as we shout and sing Je - ho-vah's praise, 
fell ev-’ry foe, Is with us now as then, for us to win, 
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Cuorus, 2 Chron, 20: 15. 
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“The bat-tle is not ours but the Lord’s.” 
Our foes He makes to trem-ble and yield. The bat-tle is not ours 
That we as con-stant vic-tors may go. 
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the bat - tle is the Lord’s, ar - mor, in 
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by pow-er nor by might but His 
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_The Battle is the Lord’s. 


Spir - it wins the fight, For the bat-tle is e ours but the Lord’s. 
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No. 63. Jesus Ghrist, My Lord. 
COPYRIGHT, 1921, BY JAMES G. GARTH. 
J G.G 5 . James G. Garth. 
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1. I would be from sin set free, Je - sus Christ, my Sav - ior, 
2. 1 wouldlive the Chris-tian life, Je - sus Christ, my Sav - ior, 
3. I wouldhave my life ring true, Je - sus Christ, my Sav - ior, 
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I would give my - self to Thee, Je - gus Christ, my Lord. 


Here a-mid the storm andstrife, Je - sus Christ? my Lord. 
Wash me,cleanse me thro’ and thro’, Je - sus Christ, my Lord. 
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Sin doth in the earth a- bound, Sa - tan rules the world a- round, 
I_ would gain the vic - to - ry, Sa - tan’s con-qu’ror I would be, 
How can I my broth-er win, Ii I cher-ish se - cret sin? 
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But in Thee Pre free- dom found, Je - sus Christ, my Lord. 
If I on - ly look to Thee, Je - sus Christ, my Lord. 
Make me pure and clean with-in, Je - sus Christ, my Lord. 
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No. 64. He That Winneth Souls is Wise. 


Prov. 11: 30. 
N. H. L. COPYRIGHT, 1908, BY N. H. LINES. N. H. Lines. 
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1. Bless-ed is the serv-ice we are in to - day, Serv-ice that the 
2. Souls are all a-bout us, lost in sin’s dark night, Anx-ious- ly they’ 
3. Out up-on the high-way, seek to save the lost, Do not fail to 
4. Wouldyou up in glo-ry wear a crown of light, Set with gems im 
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Mas-ter sure-ly will re - pay; For His Word declares it and His Wordis true, 
look-ing for one ray of light; You may be the vessei thro’ which Christ willshin 
warn them, goat an - y cost; For the la-bor giv-en, great re-ward you'll find 
mor-tal, pre-ciousin His sight; Gather now the jew-els ere it be too late 
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‘‘He that win-neth souls is wise.’’ ‘‘He that win-neth souls is 
is wise. 


No. 65. | Launch Out. 
K COPYRIGHT, 1801, BY As Bs SIMPSON AND R. K. CARTER, 
_ A.B. Simpson, ; R. Kelso Carter. 
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1.,The mer-cy of God is an 0 - cean di-vine, A 

2. But man- y, a- las, on - ly stand on the shore, And 

Hs And oth - ers just ven-ture a- way from the land, And 
4, Oh, let us launch a oe ir o - cean so broad, Where 


JSS aes cane 
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bound-less and fath -om- less flood; fen fe in the deep, cut a- 
aze on the o - cean so wide; They nev - er have ven- tured its 


In - ger so near to the shore, ‘hat thesurf and the slime that beat 
floods of sal-va - tion o’er-flow; Oh, let us be lost in the 
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‘oi the shore-line, And be is in the full - ness ‘ Gea: 
depths to ex-plore, Or to launch on the fath - om = less tide, 
o - ver the strand, Dash o’er them in floods ev - er- more, 


mer - cy of God, ‘Till the depths of His full - ness we know. 
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| Launch a ‘ead he -to the Bone th ncieae , let the shore-line go; 
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Launch out, launch out in the o - cean vine, Ouketiee the full tides flow. 


tee reins 


No. 66. When Your Heart Is Filled With His Love. 
COPYRIGHT, 1921, BY I. E. REYNOLDS. . ‘i tf 
Rev. Alfred Barratt. I. E. Reynolds. 


1. There is light and as - ry Wee ing like the morn-ing beams so | ade 
2 how ver - y small and mean-ing-less are all the ills of life, 
: There is joy be-yond ex-pres~-sion sweet-er than the world can know, 
You can make the world much brighter as you jour-ney day by day, 
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And the notes of heav’n-ly mu-sic you can nev-er fail to hear; 
You can nev-er be dis-cour-aged when earth’s toils and cares are rife; 
For the bright-ness of His pres-ence cheers the day of grief and woe; 
You can make some bur-den light-er as you saa a nar - row way; 
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All a-round you rings with glad-ness ie the path is nev - er a 
For the ra-diant light of heav-en ban-ish - es all fear and strife, 


Life of earth be-comes trans-fig-ured,’tis like heav’n be - gun be - low, 
Heaveh’s peace and rich - est bless-ings will for - ev- er with you stay, 
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When your heart is filled with fs hes ie your heart is filled with His 


won-drous love, 
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love, When your heart is filled with His love, . 
won-drous love, 
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You can ne’er be sad ant 
from a-bove, 


- When ae Heart Is Filled With His Love. 
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wear-y for the ae is ney - er drear-y, When your heartis filled wi His ae 
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q 67. The Sands of Time Are Sinking. 


Aunie R. Cousin. E. F. Rimbault. 
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L The sands of time are sink - ing, The dawn of heavy - en breaks, The sum-mer 
2. Ob, Christ, He is the foun - tain, The deep, sweet well of love! Thestreamson 
3}. Oh, I am my Be- lov - ed’s, And my Be-lov-ed’s mine! He brings a 

' The bride eyesnot her gar- ment, But her dear bridegroom’sface;I will not 
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norn I’ve sighed for, The fair sweet morn awakes; Dark,dark bathbeen the midnight, 
parth [ve tast - ed, More deep I'll drink a- hove. There, to an o - cean-ful-ness, 
hoor vile sin- ner In - to His“house of wine.” I stand up-on His mer- it; 
yaze at glo - ry, But on my Kingofgrace—Not at the oe He giv- eth, 
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But day-springis at hand, And glo - ry, glo-ry dwell-eth In Immanuel’s land. 
fis mer-cy doth ex - pand, And glo - ry, glo - ry dwell-eth In Immanuel’s land. 
4 4. know no oth-er stand, Not e’en where glo-rydwell-eth In Immanuel’s land. 
But on His piere-ed hand: The Lambis all the glo - ry Of Immanuel’s land. 
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No. 68. My Anchor Holds. 


W. C. MARTIN. D. B. TOWNE! 
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1. Tho’ the an - gry surg-es roll On my tem - pest-driv -en sou 
2. Might-y tides a-bout me sweep, Per -ils lurk with-in the dee 
3. Troub-les al-most whelmthe soul, Griefs like bil - lows o’er me_ rol 
fans aaa alle 
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I am peace -ful, for I know, Wild-ly tho’ the winds may bloy 


An. gry clouds o’er-shade the sky, And the tem-pest ris -es hig! 
Tempters seek to lure a - stray, Stormsob-scure the light of da) 
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I’ve an an - chorsafe and sure; And in Christ "I shall en - dure 
Still I stand the tem-pest’sshock, For my an-chorgrips the Roc] 
But in Christ J can be boid— I’ve an. an- chor that shall hold 
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And it holds,myan-chor holds; Blow your wild - est, then, 
And it holds,....... my an-chorholds;Blow your wild - - - 
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gale, On my bark so small and frail, I shall nev - er, nev - (| | 


then, O zale, 
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Copyright, 1902, by D. B. Towner. Chas. M. Alexander, owner. 


My Auchor Holds. 
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fail, . For my an ~-' chor holds, my an - chor _ holds. 
For my an-chor holds, it firm- ly holds, 
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No. 69. Wonderful Words of Life. 
. COPYRIGHT, 1905. BY THE JOHN CHURCH CO, | 
uy bee.) Bs. USED BY PERMISSION. P. P. Bliss. 


f 


=a = | 
4—4—*—e—4 a= ae one eee 
oe 


a ae ee st  auageiees 2 
— 


1, Sing them o-ver a-gain to me, Won-der-ful words of Life; 
2. Christ, the bless-ed One, gives to all, Won-der-ful words of Life; 
1) 3. ie -ly ech-o . oan call, Won-der -ful words of Life; 
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Let me more of their beau - ty see, Won-der-ful words of Life; 
Sin- ner, list to the lov - ingcall, Won-der-ful words of Life; 
Of - fer par-don and peace to all, Won-der- ful words of Life; 
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Words of life and beau-ty, Teach me faith and du = ty: 
All so free-ly giv-en, Woo-ing us_ to_ heavy - en: 
Je - sus, on - ly Sav-ior, Sanc - ti - fy for = ev = er: 
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Baau-ti-ful words, wonderful words, POR eo words of big Life. 
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a No. 70. Working For the King, 
> COPYRIGHT, 1921, BY ALBERT C FISHER. : 

James Rowe. Albert C. Fisher, 
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. There’sa hap-py car-ol ring-ing in my soul, And each day I’: 

2. That the crown of glo-ry may at last be mine,Andthat I fe 

3. Help-ing souls to love Him and to turn from sin, Help-ing souls t 

4. That I may be-hold Him at the pearl-y gate, Where to bid n 
B: 
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near-ing the e- ter- nal goal, For,com-plete-ly un-der His di. 
ev - er as_ the stars may shine, On His prom-ise rest-ing, in His 
serve Him and the life-crown win; Hap- Py just to please Him, keep-ing 
wel-come my dear Lord doth wait, That | may be with Him in tha 
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vine con-trol, I am work-i whe for the King. 
love di-vine, I am work-ing for the King. With joy I’m working for t 
pure with-in, I am work- -ing for the King. 
blest es-tate, 1 am work-ing for the King, 
i 


cate ») | 
| Him in glo-ry I may go to stay, I am work-ing for the King 
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Wonderful Love of Jesus. 


From ‘‘Hols Voices,” by per. 


E. D.-Mund. i f E. S. Lorenz. 
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1. In vain in high and ho - ly lays My soul her grateful voice would raise; For 
2. A joy by day, a peace by night, In storms a calm, in dark-ness light; In 
3. My hope for par-don when I call, My trust for lift-ing when I fall; In 
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who can sing the wor-thy praise Of the won-der-ful love of Je - sus? 
pain a balm, in weakness might, Is the won-der-ful love of Je - sus. 
life, in death, my all in all, Is the won-der-ful love of Je - sus. 
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Won - der-ful love! won-der-ful love! Won-der-fullove of Je- sus! 


Won-der-ful love! won-der-ful love! Won-der-ful love of Je - sus. 
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No. 72. He Ransomed Me. 


Julia H. Johnston. COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A, HAMMONTREE, J. w. Henderson. 
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~ 1. There‘s a sweet and bless-ed sto - ry Of the Christ who came from glo-ry, 

2. From the depth of sin and sad=-ness To: the heights of joy and glad-ness 

3. From the throne of heav’n-ly glo - ry—Oh, the sweet and bless-ed sto - ry! 

4. By and by, with joy in-creas-ing, And with grat - i- tude un-ceas-~ing, 
o - -o- 


ass 


Just to res-cue me fromsin and mis-er - y; He in loving-kindness sought me 
Je-sus-lift-ed me, in mer-cy full and free; With His precious blood He bo’tm 
Je-suscame to lift the lost in sin and woe In-to lib - er-ty all-glo-riou 
Lift-ed up with Christ for-ev~-er-more to be, I will jointhe hosts there sing-in, 


And from sin and shame hath bro*t me, Hal - le - n- jah! Je-sus ran-somed me, 
When I knew Him not, He sought me, And in love ci-vine He ran-somed me, 
Tro-phies of His grace vic - to-rious, Fv - er-more re-joic-ing here be - low. 
In the an-them ev - er ring- ing, To the King of Love who ran-somed me, 


from the mi-ry clay and set me free! 
Hal - le-lu- jah! 


tree 


He Ransomed Me. 


ad lib. 
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Shout-ing glo-ry, glo- ry, glo- ry, oa le - lu- jah! Je- sus ran-somed me, 
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0. 73. Why Not Now. 


EI Nathan, COPYRIGHT, 1291 BY C. C. CASE, Cc. C. Case, 


While we pray and while we plead, While you see your soul’s deep need, 
“You have wan-dered far a = way; Do not risk an-oth-er day; 
| In the world you’ve failed to find Aught of peace for troub-led mind; 
Come to Christ, con-fes-sion make; Come to Christ and par-don take; 
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| While our Fa-ther calls you home, Will you not, my broth-er, como? 

| Do not turn from God your face, But to-day ac-cept His grace. 
Come to Christ, on Him be = lieve, Peace and joy you shall re - ceive. 

| Trust in Himfromday to day, He will keep youall the way. 


Why not now?.. why not now?..Whynotcome to Je-sus now? -sus now? 


Why not now? why not now? 
fp. Son Zz 7 fp. ff 
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tie Brought Me Out. — 


CUPYRIGHT, 1898, BY H. L. GILMOUR. H. L. Gilmour. 


. My heart was distressed Sneath Jéclio-valtn dread frown, And low in the 
. He placed me up- on _ thestrong Rock by His side, My steps were es- 
. He gave me a song, twas a new song of praise, By day and by 
. Pll sing of His won -der-ful mer-cy to me, I'll praise Him till 
. Pll tell of the pit with its gloom and de -spair, Ill praise the dea 
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pit where my sins dragged medown; I cried to the Lord from the 
tab- lished and here IJ’ll a- bide; No dan-ger of fall - ing while 
night its sweet notes I will raise; My heart’so - ver - flow - ing, I’m 
all men His good-ness shall see; I’llsing of sal - va - tion’ at 
Fa- ther, who an - swered my prayer; I’llsing my new song, the glad 
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deep mir-y clay, Who ten - der- ly brought me out to gold-en day. 

here I re- mains But stand by His grace un- til thecrown I gain. 
hap - py and free, I’ll praise my Re-deem-er, who has res-cued me. 
home and a-broad,Till man - y shall hear the truth and trust in God. 
sto - ry of love, Thenjoin in the cho-rus with the saints a - bove. 
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He brought mo out of the mir-y clay, He set my feet on the Rock to stay; 
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He puts a song in my soul to-day, Asong of praise, hal-le-lu - jah! 


No. 75. Thou Thinkest, Lord, of Me. 


E. D. Mund, COPYRIGHT BY E. 8. LORENZ. USED BY PEAMISBION. E. S. Lorenz. 
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1, A - mid the tri - as which I meet, A - mid the thorns that pierce my feet, 
2. The cares of life come thronging fast, Up-onmy soul their shad-ows cast; 
3. Let shad-ows come, let shad-ows go, Let life be bright or dark with woe, 


AS A RIORDAN us | bop 
Jscaas == ae ee eee 
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One tho’t re-mains su - preme-ly sweet: Thou think-est, Lord, of mel 
Their gloom re-minds my heart at last, Thou think-est, Lord, of me! 
I am con-tent, for this I know, Thou think-est, Lord, of me! 
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Thou thinkest, Lord, of me, (of me, aS thinkest, Lord, of me, (of me,) 
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No. 76. if Jesus Goes With Me. 


c. A. M. COPYRIGHT, 1908, BY HALL-MACK CO. C. Austin Miles. 


1. It may be in the val- -ley, where countless dangers hide; It may be in the 
2. It may be I must car - ry the bless-ed word of life A-cross the burn-in 
3. But if it be my por-tionto bear my cross at home, While others bear then 
4. It is notmine to ques-tion the judgments of my Lord, It is but mine to 


sun- Pate that I, inpeace a - bide; But this one thing know— if 
des-erts to those in sin - ful strife; Andtho’ it be my lot to 
bur-dens be-yond the bil-low’sfoam, I’ll provemy faith in Him— ps 
fol- low the lead-ings of His word; But if to go or stay, 


it bedark or fair, If Je-sus is with me, Tl go an-y- where! | 
bear my col- ors there, If Je-sus goeswith me, I’ll go an-y- where! 
fess His judgments fair,  And,if Hestays with me, I'll go an-y - where! 
wheth-er here or oo Vil be, with my pee con-tent an - y - where] 


CHORUS. 


ae = 
o> eg th ate 


6: “ee “TU 


a 
+s eles 3 9 3 — 


If Je-sus goes with me, I’ll ies .. An - as Tis heay-en to me, Wher: 
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pV 
e’er I maybe, If He is there! I count it a priv -i-lege here.. 
Hiscross, His 


If Jesus Goes With Me. 
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cross to bear: ‘If Je~sus goes with me, ll go an - y - where! 
cross, His cross to bear: ae | 
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0. Rae More About Jesus. 


E. B. Hewitt. coryricht, 1916, BY L. E. SWENEY-KIRKPATRICK, RENEWAL. Jno. R. Sweney. 


ge 2 Sa ea pe te ceo ee 
SSSRt eae eerees 


1, More a-bout Je- sus I would know,More of His grace to oth - ers show; 
2. More a-bout Je-sus let me learn, More of His ho-ly will dis-cern; 
3. More a-bout Je-sus; ia His word, Holding com-mun-ion with my Lord, 

4, More a-bout Jo - sus; on His throne, Rich-es in glo-ry a me es 
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= Seae eee etees 


More of His sav - ing full-ness see, More of His love who died for me. 
Spir - it of God, my teach-er be, Show - ing the things of Christ to me. 
Hear-ing His voice in ev - ry line, Mak - ing each faith-ful say -ing mine. 
More of His kingdom’ ssureincrease; More of His com-ing, Prince of Peace. 
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More, more a- bout Je - sus, More, more a- bout Je - sus; 
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6. 
More of His say - ing cay "s as Mose of His love who died for me, 
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No. 78. Gome To. Him ‘Now. | 


Hugh T. Cameron. Arr, Copyright, 1920, by Herle.t G. Tovey, ‘ Hilda B. Tovey. 
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1. Je-sus is pleading with some-one to-night, Some-one who's still un-der 


2.Je-sus is pleading with some-one to-night, Some-one who’s wandered a- 
8.Je-sus is pleading, then why not to-night Turn and make Him now your 
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sin,..., Think-ing that works can  a-tone for the past, When aal-§ 
way;... Call - ing you back from the path-way of sin, He is © 
choice; His blood will blot out the sin of your past, And your ~ 
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va-tion is on-ly in Him. 
wait-ing in mer-cy to - day. Come to Him now, make no de - lay, 
heart in His love will re - joice. 
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the Truth, and He is the Way; Come,be at rest, 
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Why long-er roam? Je - sus now calls you, come home, come home. 
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No. 79, | Rejoice! 
j COPYRIGHT, 1921, BY JAMES G. GARTH. 
Rev. J.N. Scouller. James ii Garth. 
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i; Re-j -joice, ye bro- in: heart-ed, ye sin-ners Meat to die, Glad ti-dings 
2. Re-joice, ye bro-ken-heart-ed, God loves our fall-en race; He sent His 
3. Re-joice, ye bro-ken-heart-ed, ye vic-tims of the Fall, In love He 
4, hes ye bro-ken-heart-ed, see on the Sav-ior’s et Where once the 
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of sal - an - tion are un - L you brought ree Ri Je - suspaid the 
Son, our Sav - ior, to take the sin - ner’s place; And all He asks the 
is en-treat-ing, O hear the Sav-ior’s call! He bids you by His 
thorns were pierc-ing, a crown of 4 - ry now; And we whose sins are 
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ran - som that sets the pris-’ner free, ai paid the debt’ in dy - ing on 
sin- ner, In com-ing un-to God, Is to be-lieve in Je - sus, and 
scourg-ing, and by His thorn-pierced brow, By hands and feet all bleed- ing, to 
un - der. the all - a-ton-ing blood Will soon be home with Je = sus, in 


mea is 


D. S.—He paid the debt in dy - ing, He 
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Cal-v’ry’s cru-el tree. 

His a -ton-ing blood. Yes, Je-sus paid the ran-som that set the pris-’ner free; 
come to Je-sus now. 

Par - are * God. 


died for you, for me. 
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No. 80. In The Glory Morning, 


Dedicated to my wife, Mrs. J. W. Davis, | 


James Rowe. OWNED BY J. W. DAVIS. J. w. Davis. 
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1. What re - joic - ing there will be whenthe gates of home we see, 
2. We shall gath-er on thestrand of a fair, e- ter-nal land, 
ot tee the King we fol-low here in His glo -ry will ap-pear, 
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On. the glo - ry morn-ing,by and by; tug af by) How our 


On the glo-ry morn-ing,by and by; (by and by;) With the 
On the glo - sf morn-ing, by and by; (by aud nae And such | 
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hap - pysouls willsing in the pal - ace of Re ay = the glo - ry 1 
dear ones gathered there Heaven’s gladness we shallshare,On the glo -.ry 
as ture we shall know that our souls ‘e ee ree flow, On the glo - ry 
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In The Glory Morning. 
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How our hap- py souls will sing in the pres-ence - the King, 
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ae Oc amen mee 
On the glo - ry morm-ing, by and by. (by and by.) 
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». 81. We'll Work till Jesus Gomes. 


Elizabeth Mills. USED BY PERMISSION. William Miller. 


1,0 land of rest, for thee I sigh! Whenwill the mo-ment coma 
2. To Je-susChrist I fled for rest; He bade me cease to roam, 
_ 8.1 sought at once my Sav-ior’s side, No more my stepsshall roam; 


WhenI shall lay my ar-mor by, And dwell peace at home? . 
And lean for suc-cor on His breast Till He  con-duct me home. 
. WithHimT’ll bravedeath’s chill-ing tide, And reach my heav’n-ly home. 


fea 


work till Je-sus comes; 
We'll work We'll work Andwe’ll begathered home. 
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We’llwork _ till Jesuscomes, We’!ll 
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No. 82. Some Day. 


Dorothy Raymartin. copyricHT, 1921, BY FEDERATION PUBLISHING CO. ‘Harry Dixon | 
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1, Soon will dawn on my soul ae day of rap-ture, When the Say -ior in 
2. Some glad day will this mor-tal strife be end- ed, Ev-’ry bur-den at 
3. Some day—O how my heart will leap to see Him! Him whose peace keeps my 
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glo - ry from on high Shall de-scend, from this world His own to gath-er— 
last will be laid down;I shall rise with a might-y shout of  tri-umph, 
heart from anxious care: Wondrous day when His beau-ty is un - fold - ed, 
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fe see Him and meet Him in the sky, . 
ae the hand of the King re-ceive a crown. Some day I shall 
And to think I His nae then shall share! 
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look up-on His face, Some day share the rich-es of ie grace; Some day, in that 
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glo-rious, heav’n-ly place, I know I’ll see Him—some a (some a py day.) 
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0. 83. 


L. H. Edmunds. 


a Stepping In the Light. 


Copyright, 1915, renewal, by Wm. J. Kirkpatrick, Wm. J. Kirkpatrick. 
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1. Try -ing to walk in the steps of the Sav-iour, Try - ing to fol - low our 
2. Pressing more closely to Him who is lead - ing, When we are tempted to 
3. Walk-ing in footsteps of gen - tle for-bear-ance, Footsteps of faithfulness, 
4. Try-ing to walk in the steps of the Sav-iour, Upward, still up-ward we'll 
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Sav - iour and King; Shap-ing our livesby His bless-ed ex -am ple, 
turn from the way; ‘Trust-ing the arm that is strongto de-fend us, 
mer - cy and love, Look-ing to Him for the grace free - ly promised, 
fol - low our Guide, When we shall see Him, “the King in His beau-ty,” 
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-Hap-py, how hap-py, the songs that we bring. 

Hap-py, how hap-py, our prais - es each day. How beau-ti - ful to walk in the 
Hap-py, how hap-py, our jour-ney a- bove. 

Hap-py, how hap-py, our place at His side. 
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beau-ti- ful to walk in the steps of the Sav-iour, Led in paths of light. { 
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No. 84. 


George Walker Whitcomb. 


We Gan and Will 


Copyright, 1912, by Chas. H. Marsh, Chas. H. Marsh. 
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1. Are we to go where Je - sus leads And ver - i - fy how 
ri Oh, not 3 hu - man strength we go To bat - tle with our 
On ours turn men from sin’s way, Or seek to find them 
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truth .suc-ceeds? Are we to _ bat - tle with the wrong And 


Cap - ‘tain’s foe, 


But clothed with 


Pen - te - cos - tal might And 


if they stray; May we, wun - to the ut - most parts Take 
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meet its eee with a song? We can and will. 
with both God and man made right, We can and will. 
heav-en’s love to hu - man hearts, We can and will. 
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We can and will, We can and will, God 
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give us grace, the foe to face, We can and will. 
ae ls Se ? a 
= Se 
pe ee 
Se Ss 
on y = 3 


No. 85. We're Wiarching to Zion. 


COPYRIGHT PROPERTY OF MARY RUNYON LOWRY. 


oe Rey. Robert Lowry. 
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1. Come, we that love the Lord, Andlet ourjoysbe known, Joinin a song with 

2. Let those re -fuse to sing Who nev-er knew our God; But children of the 

8. The hill of  Zi- onyieldsA thou-sand sacredsweets, Before we reach the 

4, Then let our songs a-bound, And ey-’ry tear be dry; We’re marching thro’ las 
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sweet accord, Join in a song withsweet accord,And thus surround the throne, 
{heav’n-ly King, But chil-dren cf the heav’nly King, May speak their joys abroad, 
heav’n-ly fields, Before we reach the heav’nly fields, Or walk the gold-en streets, 
manuel’s ground, We’re marching thro’ Jmmanuel’s ground, To fair - er worlds on high, 
And thus surround the pete 
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And thus surround the throne, 
- May speak their joys abroad. We’re marching to Zi-on, Beau- ti-ful, beau-ti-ful 

Or , walk the gold-en streets. 

To fair - er worlds on high. 


gur - round the throne. We’re marching onto Zi-on, 


Zi-on; We’re marching upward to Zi - on, The beau-ti-ful cit-y of God. 
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No. 86. My SNE Face to ace 
W.C. Agar. COPYRIGHT, 1898, BY WM. J. KIRKPATRICK. Wm. J. Kirkpatrick. 
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: 1. I am glad I found the Sav-ior, for Be makes my heart re-joice, And I 


as 2. Yes, | know He ev -er loves me, dai- ly guides my er-ring feet, And I’ 
3. When life’s sun is slow-ly set-ting, twi-light shad-ows veil the sky, And Vn 


& 4. When I tread the crys-tal ee of the new Je-ru -sa- lem, Where m 
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feel with-in my soul His sav - ing Nien: ee I want to talk with Je-sus, 
rest-ing in His ten-der, fond em-brace; But I want to know Him bet-ter 
near tlie end-ing of life’s wea-ry race; In my heart will be this long-ing 
Sav-ior has pre-pared for me a place; Where the Pies are sing-ing 
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hear His lov-ing, gen-tle voice, I want to see my Say-ior face to i 
and my dear Re-deem-er meet, I want to see my Sav-ior face to face. 
A none but Christ can sat-is- fy, I want to see my Sav-ior face to face. 
Mi praise and glo-ry to the Lamb, O then 1’ll see my Sav-ior face to face. 
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ta O- I want to see my Sav-ior face to face, Who hath loved me andre 


astv.O then I’llsee my Sav-ior face to face, 
see my. Satake face to face, 
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and redeemed me by His gra 
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| My Savior Face to Face. 
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ev-er-last-ing throne, I want to see my Sav-ior face to face.......... 


see my Say-ior face to face. 
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D. COPYRIGHT, 1907, BY THOS, DENNIS. CHAS. M« ALEXANDER, OWNER, T. Dennis. 
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1. Haveyou read the sto - ry of the Cross,Where Je-sus bled and died; 
2. Have you read how they placed the crown of thorns Upon His brow for you, 
3. Have youread how He saved the dy - ing thief, When hanging on the tree, 


4, Have plas, read that He looked to Heav’n and said,“ Tis finished?” ’T was for thee! 


ee 
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Where your debt was paid by His precious blood That fl owed from His ee [side? 
When He prayed,““For-give them, oh, for-give; They know not what they do’’? 
When He looked with plead-ing eyes and said, “Dear Lord, re-mem-ber Me’’? 
Have you ev-er said,.“Ithank Thee, Lord, For giving Thy life for me’’? 
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He died of a bro-ken heart for thee, He hu ofa bro = ie e sunt 
died, He died of a _ bro-ken heart; 
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wondrous love! it was for thee He died of @ bro-ken heart. 
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No. 88. | Am Prayiné for You. 


COPYRIGHT, 1904, BY IRA D. SANKEY+ 
S. O’Maley Cluff, BIGLOW& MAIN CO,, OWNERS. Ira D. Sankey. 
USED BY PERMISSION. 
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havea Sav - ior,He’s plead-ingin glo-ry, A dear, lov-ing Sav-- 
havea Fa-ther;to me Hehasgiv-en A _ hope for e - ter- 
have.a_ robe: ’tis re-splend-entin whiteness, A - wait- ing in glo- 
hen Jesus has found you, tell oth-ers the sto - ry, That my loy - ing Sav- 


we Go DD 
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ni- ty, bless - ed and true; And soon will He call me to meet Him in 
ry my won -der- ing view; Oh, when I re-ceive it all shin - ing in 
ior is your Sav-ior too; Thenpray that your Sav - ior may bring them to 
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o'er me, And, oh, that my Sav-ior were your Say-ior too. 
heav-en, But, oh, that He’d let me bring you with me too! “For you I am 
brightness, Dear friend could I see you re-ceiv - ing one tool 
glo - ry,And pray’r will be answered—’twas answered for you! 
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praying, For you I am praying, For you I am praying, I’m pray -ing for you. 
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No. 89. | Shall Not Be a Stranger Up There. 


COPYRIGHT, 1018, BY LOVICK PIERCE LAW. 
ne B. Wharton, D, D. Owen F, oe 
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ny The re ior has gone to a ules : the blest, ia i sions of 
Tho’ lost in the crowd here on earth I may be, And none seek my 
a Many loved oneshaveI in that glo - ri-ous land, And bright are the 
On me ai: a at as ae an that is good, An out- cast from 
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bliss to aa pare; i? sie I am called to my heav-en-ly rest, 
pres-ence to share, I know when the face of my Sav-ior I see, 


crownsthatthey wear; But I know they will take me a-gain by the hand, 
oe a ? a5 But a as the fount of ag “all-cleans-i Fa! blood, 
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I shall not be a stran-ger up ioe 


I shall not be a stran-ger up -there. Ah, no! I have known Him too 
I shall not be a stran-ger up there. 
Andyou’llnot be a stran-ger up there. 
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well here be-low, To ques- O4 fe love and His cares And when to the 
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man-sions of glo-ry I go, I shall not be a stran-ger up there. 
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No. 90. Is It the Growning Day? — 


COPYRIGHT, 1910, BY PRAISE PUBLISHING CO., PHILA., PA. i} 

George Walter Whitcomb. USED BY PERMISSION. Charles H. Marsh. 
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-1. Je-sus maycome to-day, Glad day! Gladday! And I would 
2.1 may go home to-day, . Glad day! Glad day!- Seem-eth I 
3. WhyshouldI anx - ious be? Glad day! Glad day! Lights ap-pear 
4, Faith-ful ’ll be to - day, Glad day! Glad pert) And qT will 
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see my friend; Dan - ote and troub-les would end If 

hear their song; Hail to the ra - di - ant throng! If 

on the shore, Storms will af-fright nev -er more, For 

free = ly tell Why I should love Him so _ well, For 
“-— 


Je’- sus should cometo-day. 
I should go home to-day. 
He is ‘‘athand” to-day. 
He is my se to-day, 
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Glad day! Glad day! Is it thecrown-ing 


= a live for to- day, nor anx-ious be, e sus, my Lord, I 
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goon shallsee; Glad day! Glad day! Is it the crown = ing day? . 


There'll Be No Dark River There. 
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_E. C. Macartney. Copyright, 1897, by H, L. Gilmour, H. L. Gilmour. 
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1. When we have come to Jor-dan’s tide, There’ll be no dark riv-er there; 
2. With an-gels bend-ing from a--bove, There’ll be no dark riv- er there; 
3. And when we’ve crossed the mys-tic tide, There’ll be no dark riv- er there; 
4. Let this blest tho’t fresh cour-age give, There’ll b; no dark riv- er there; 
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With Je - sus stand-ing close be-side, There'll be no dark riv - er there. 
In fel - low - ship with Him we love, There’ll be no dark riv - er there. 
When we havé reached the oth - er side, There’ll be no dark riv- er there. 
In that bright home of peace and love, There’ll be no dark riv - er there. 
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His bound - less grace shall light 


His word di - vine shall bright- ly shine, 


the place With beams of glo - ry fair, 
His end - less life we'll share; 


And hand in hand we'll walk the strand With loved ones bright and fair, 
The gates a- jar, we see a - far, Be-yond this world v3 care; 
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And in the sun-shine from His face, There’ll be no dark riv - er there. 
When all to Je-sus we  re- sign, There'll be no dark riv~ er there 
For in that hap- py heav’n-ly land, There’ll be no dark riv - er there. 
Tho’ Jor-dan’sstream may us di- vide, There’ll be no dark riv - er there. 
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No. 92. Will Jesus Find Us Watching? 


Fanny J. Crosby. COPYRIGHT, 1878, BY W. H. DOANE, W. H. Doane 
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1. When Je - sus comes to re-ward His sery-ants, Sita er Sq 

2. If, at the dawn of the ear - ly morn-ing, He shall ain us 
3. Have we been true to the trust He left us? Do we seek to 
4, Bless-ed are those at. Lord finds watch-ing, In His glo-ry 
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noon or night, Faith - if to ti will He find us watch-ing, 
one ~ by one, When to the Lord we re-store our tal- ents, 
do our best? ii in our hearts there is naught con-demns us, 

they shall share; If Heshallcome at the dawn or mid-night, 


With our lamps all trimmed and bright? 

Wili He an’- swer thee—Well done? O can we say we are 
We shall have a_ glo- rious rest. 

Will He find us watch-ing there? 
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read - . broth-er, Read-y for = a bright home? Say, will He 
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No. 93. Light For Each Step of the Way. 


Judge M. J. Thompson. copyricht, 1921, BY ALBERT C. FISHER, Albert C. Fisher. 


Os sale BSS SS 


ae wandered a - far from the Fa-ther a- bove, And could see not one 
i ae are times when my bur-den is bend-ing me low, And my troubles make 
3. Man-y tri - als will come ere the home gates appear, But be-side me my 
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com-fort-ing ray, But to-day I am safe in the arms of His love, 
drear-y the day, But my Sav-ior is near, gra-cious help to be-stow, 
Sav - ior will stay; His en-cour-ag-ing whis- pers of love I shall hear, 
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And there’s light for each step of the way. There’s light for each step 2 the 
step, for each 
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WAYa i ayes eles. There’s light for each step of the way;........ Tis 
step of the way, step, fur each ite *- the way, 
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ip No. 94, Tell It to Jesus Alone. 


J. E Rankin, D. D. Used by permission, FE. S. Lorenz. 
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1. Are youwea- ry, are you heavy -y-heart-ed? Tell it to Je - sus, 
os 2. Do the tears flow down your cheeks un-bid-den? Tell it to Je - sus, 
8. Do you fear the gathring cloudsof sor- row? Tell it to Je - sus, 
4, Are you troub- led at the Dhol of dy- ing? Tell it to Je - sus, 
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- sus; Are you griev-ing o - ver joys de-part - ed? 
- sus; Have you sins that to man’s eyes are hid - den? 
Tell it to Je - sus; Are you anx-ious what shall be to-mor - row? 


Tell it to Je - sus; For Christ’s coming iis Sa bd you sigh - ing? 
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Tell it to Je - sus a - lone. Tell. it to’ Je’ =ysus,> Tell it to 
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Je- sus, He is a friend that’s well known; You have nooth - er 
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such _ a friend or broth - er; Tell | it to Je - sus a - lone. 
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(95. ~ Through and Thi ough. 


S.E.L. COPYRIGHT. 1914, BY CHARLIE D. TILLMAN, Charlie D. Tillman. 
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1. Je - sus saye me through and through, Save me from self mend - ing: 
2. Thro’ temp-ta= tion savefrom sin, Self and pride sub - du - ing; 


3. Thro’ the tem - pest, thro’ the calm, With my mas - ter talk- ing; 
a Thro? qc aera tho’ts and sae my nh Thro’ S i and Bite i 
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Self sal - va - tion will not do, Pass me thro’ the cleans-ing. 
Save me thro’ and thro’ with-in, A spir - it right re - new - ing. 
On my own be-lov-ed’s arm,  Oft, with Him I’m walk-ing. 
Save me Lord thro’ ev = ’ry part, Thro’ Thy sav - ing mer - ‘it. 
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Through and through, Save me through and through, Je = sus 
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keep me ‘ho-ly;' All the way to  glo-vry, Where 
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I _ willshout the sto- ry, Glo-ry, saved through and _ through. 


No. 96. There is Power in the Blood. i 
TR L. BE. J. COPYRIGHT. 1899, BY H. L. GILMOUR, : L. E. ‘ones. 


4, 


1. Would you be free from the bur-den of sin? There’s pow’r in the blood, 
2. Would you be free from your passion and pride? There’s pow’r in the blood, 
3. Would you be whit-er, much whit-er, than snow? There’s pow’r in the blood, 
4, Would you do serv-ice for Je -sus,your King? There’s pow'r in i. blood, 


pow’r in the blood; Would you o’er e = vil a@ vic = to-ry win? 
pow’r in theblood; Come for a cleans-ing to Cal - va-=ry’s tides 
pow’r in theblood; Sin stains arelost in its life - giv-ing flow; 
pow’r in the blood; Would youlive dai-ly His prais-es to sing? 


He _ Won-der-work-ing pow’r in the blood of the Lamb; There is 
eae In tho blood .of the Lamb; | 
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pow’r, powr, Wonder-working pow’r In the pre-cious blood of the Lamb. f 
there is pow’r, A 
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No. 97. Wilt Thou ‘Be Made ‘Whole? 


Copyright, 1910, by Wm, J. Ki kpatrick, Renewal 
W. J. K. ‘ Wm. J. Kirkpatrick. 


1. Hear the footsteps of Je-sus, He isnow pass-ing by, Bearing balm for the 
2.’Tis the voice of that Saviour Whose mer-ci-ful call Free-ly of-fers sal- 
3. Are you halting and struglging, er - pow’red by your sin? While the wa-ters are 

4. Bless-ed Saviour, as-sist us To — rest ov Thy word; Let the soul-heal-ing 
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wounded, Healing all who ap - ply; As Hespake to the suf-f'rer Who 
va - tion To one and to all; He is now beck’ning to Him Hach 


troubled Can younot en-ter in? Lo! the Sav-iourstands wait-ing To 
‘pow-er On us now be out-poured; Wash a - way ev -’ry sin - spot, Toke 
. -@- 


oe — — Ce 2 
:0 = tte pp 
PS See ae a “6 Rls [acer eet ee 
v 
8 i ee ‘i FINE 
Kae cs A nogs auana ar J anpeecan os asa are 
—_ —a o——éo—-é@ oe 3g @—- a —| =a era) : — 
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lay at the pool, He  issay- ing this moment, “Wilt thou be made whole?” 
sin - taint-ed soul, And lov - ing-ly ask-ing, “Wilt thou be made whole?” 


strengthen your soul, He __ is earn-est - ly pleading, “Wilt thou be made whole?” 
per-fect con - trol, Say to each trust-ing spir-it, “Thy faith makes thee whole.” 
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D. S.—cleansing waves roll; Step in - to the cur-rent, And thou shalt be whole, 
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Wilt thou be made whole? Wilt thou be made whole? O come, wea- 7 
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suf-f’rer! O come, sin-sick soul! See! the life stream is flowsingt pe 
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No. 98. His Love Gan Never Be Told. 


COPYRIGHT, 1921, BY FEDERATION PUBLISHING CO. 3 
William M. Runyan. Harry Dixon Loes. 
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1, The an- gels sang at the Sav-ior’s birth To shep-herd’s lis-t’ning ear, 

2. For deep-er far than the deep-est sea, Andvast-er than the sky, 


3. To  far-thest zone,o’erthe far-thestsea, Bear mes-sa-ges of grace, 
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And songs of praise for His love and worth Have flooded each pass- ing year. 


Was that compassion that made de-cree ThatJe-sus for us should die. 
That allmay knowthatHecameto be A ran-somfor all the race. 
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His love can nev-er be told,........ His love can ney-er be 
can nev-er be told, can 
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(110) att Though an - gels may sing and prais-es we bring, His 


nev-er be told; 


His Love Gan Never Be Told. 
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prais- es we bring, His love can nev-er be told........ 
can. nev-er be told. 


| 
== ra 2 @_@—_@ __-¢- “o a 
eee : —— 
. 99, Life Beyond. : 


james Rowe. COPYRIGHT, 1921, BY ALBERT C. FISHER. Albert C. Fisher. 
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¥ o bur-dens we shall have to se ae we have crossed the riv-er; We 
We shall not hear an an-gry word Or sigh of grief or sad- ness; In 

| In love’s bright light we shall a-bide, Mid flow-ers ev - er spring-ing, At 
Oh, from our pre- -cious Friend a-bove Let noth-i if make us sev-er, ha 
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all shall be so hap-py there, For-ev-er and for-ev- er. 
that bright coun-try will be heard But sounds of per - fect glad-ness. 


peace, su-preme-ly sat - is - fied, His prais-es ev - er sing-ing. 
we may rest with-in His love For-ev-er and for- ev -er. 


Si are a 
$e h . SSPE <i at Pale rues 
Bees 224 SS eee 
a 2 Cit eRe 
,_ CHORUS : iv, wa 
| ae 1) ene ew eR Sea 
Z o—o—6= ole te= aon 
+ $—¢ o—t§ $ : $ fg az S| 
3eu - lah land! Beu-lah land! Sweet home a-cross the riv-er! 


Beu - a ghee. Beu-lah, Beu- ‘lah or 
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me, sweet home, Home, sweet home,” For- 7ev-er and oe ev-er. 
ine,sweet home,sweet home,Home,sweet home,sweet home,” 
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No. 100. Whosoever Meaneth Meow | 


J.E.M. bik 1914, BY CHARLIE TILLMAN, J. Edwin McConn 
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1. am hap-py to-day and the sun shines bright, The clouds have 
2. i my hopes have been raised,O His name he praised, His glo - ry 
3. O what won - der - ful love, _ what grace di-vine, That J e-sus 8 


ae a - way3 For tie iG said ie -s0-ev = er will, J 
filled my soul; I’ve beenlift-ed up andfrom sin set free, E 
die for me; I was lost in sin, for the world I pined, E 
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come with Him to stay. (tostay.) 
blood hath made me whole. (me whole.) Who -so = ey - er, sure. - ly mean - eth me 
now I am set free. (sot free. ) 
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Sure-ly mean-eth me, O, sure-ly mean-eth me; Who-so - ev = e 
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sure - ly mean-eth me, § Who-so-ev = er, meani- eth me, 
mean - ee ne 
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1. Would you be a sunbeam filled with heav - en’s — light, Shedding forth its) | 
2. Where the tears are fall- ing and the hearts are sad, Tako some gos-pel 
8, Just a cup of wa - ter for the Mas - ter’s sake, May sweet chords of i) 
1. Would you be a sun-beam filled with heaven's light, ig nedting forth its K 
ee MM CE NEE Pe St | 
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beau-ty o-ver scenes of night? In this ma of sorrow, sickness, sin and woo, 4 
/ message that will make them glad; Strive to givo them contort by some lov -ing deed, 
~mu-~sic in some bo - som wake; Seek to help some pilgrim t’ward the golden land, 
over scenes of night? In this world of sorrow, sicknoss, sin and woe, 
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be a blessing ev-’ry-where you 20. 
Try to be a blessing in the time of need, Bo a blessing on lite’s 
Try to be a blessing, both with voice and hand, 

be a blessing aoe you oe Bo a cheorful blessing 
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a rate witha word or smile; Bo a 

with a word or smile; Bo a constant 
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No. 102. Keep the Blood-Stained Banner Waving. 


Mrs. Ida C. Reid. COPYRIGHT, 1920, BY JAS. V. REID. ; James V. Reid 
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1, Keep the blood-stained banner waving high the world a - round; Waveit 
2, Keep the blood-stained banner waynes the Lord’s de - cree That tk 
3. Keep the blood-stained banner waving o’er the world’sdo - ry oS it 
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wee? ae then 
de-cree, de-cree, ’tis - 
do-main, do-main, and 
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o’er ev ~ ’ry na ~ tion where re is found; mia the blood-stained banr 
world thro’ His might-y power shall be ‘free; Keep the blood-stained banr 
till Heay-en ech-oes with the re- ie a the blood-stained banr 
epi tit ft ope epee 
a ae 
jee ; 
6 free; 
re-frain; 
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wav-ing o - ver land and sea, Send it to the hea-then mil-lions till th 
way-ing till the breez- es swell With the gos- pel news that God’s own Sonis 
way-ing till the King we mas Then —o’er hill-tops of glo-ry wave it 
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gos-pel light they see | Wave the ban - ner of vie-t’ry high, Shout 
Christ Im-man-u - el. Wave the ban-ner 

J By - knee... .. hall be-fore Him bow Ry-’ 
thro’ x ter - ni- ty. { ay ma pe ye i SiON 
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reap the Blood-Stained Banner Waving. 
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that the Lord is nigh; ae naam with praise con-fess, Hail, ee righteousness! 
Shout a-loud Hail, 
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le - giance vow, Then the kingdoms of this world shall be His e-ter- nal - | 
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His e - ter-nal-ly. 
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103. Where He Leads Me. 
E. W. Blandly. COPYRIGHT, 1880, BY J. S. NORRIS. USED’BY PERMISSION, J. & Norris. 
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. P'll go with Him thro’ the gar - den, 
. Pll go with Him thro’ the judgment, I’ll go with Him thro’ the judgdment, 
He will give me xe and 3 -ry, He willgive me grace and glo- ry, a 


I can hear my Sav~ior call-ing, 
I’ll go with Him thro’ the gar - den, 
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.—Where Heleads me I will a ie Cay leads me ; ‘3 fol- low, | ‘ae 
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can hear my Sav -ior call-ing,‘‘Take thy cross and fol-low, fol-low Me.’’ % 


V’ll go with Him thro’ the gar-den, I’ll go with Him, with Him all the way. 
I’ll go with Him thro’ the judgment, I’ll go with Him, with Him all the way. 
He will give me graceand glo-ry, And go with me, wat me all the way. 


Where Heleads me I will fol-low, I'll gowith Him,with Himall the way. 
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04.‘ The Hallelujah Me 


Copyright, 1917, by Herbert G. Tovey, Bible Institute, Los Angel 
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1. Soon the day shall come when my Sav-iour will ap - pear, Bring-in; 
2. When the an - gel cries,“O ye dead in Christ, a- wake!” And a 
8. Ev -’ry day I long for the com-ing of the King, For I 
4.-If ) He comes to - day with the trum-pet sound-ing loud, Would yo 
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crowns of joy and loved ones sweet; So my heart is glad, and I 
might- y ar-my meets the Lord; All my earth-ly toys I _ wil 
know His joy will then be mine; It. will bring such bliss in Hi: 
rise in joy His face to meet? Jf you love Him now you _ wil 
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know ’tis ver - y near, QO the crowning day will make my joy com-plet 
once for all for-sake, © my Sav-iour then will full- y be a-dore 
pres-ence then to sing Of the won-drous gift to me of love di-vine 
meet Him in the cloud, When He comes His ransomed fol- low-ers to gre 
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What a hal - le - lu- jah meeting when the Saviour comes, What a wondrous da 

2 2. : 
wee e 2 @ eee ee 

: a ee ee eee emer ee 

Samrat — ee freer nee oe ral” “Gs reorahen | ae RE 
A A A AE AI: AER ANNI ATTN GT ME le 
U Pr 

ul ee eS Se a 
p33 — -- Af i Speer Ss eer et os Aa 
rae a =£e Been rapes aa ( aa _ a 88a 

y 

greet-ing by and by; (by and by;) There will be no need of weeping when t 


an - gel] trumpet sounds For the hal - le - lu - jah meet-ing in the 
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105 Don't You Know tle Gares? 
ohnson Oatman, Jr. © pright, 1897, by John J. Hood, Used hy per, J. Howard Entwistle. 
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1. When your spir-it bows in sor - row From the load it bears, 
2. Have your feet be-come en - tan - gled In the temp-ter's snares? 
8. Have you been by grief o’er - tak - en,—Strick-en un - a - wares? 
4, So a.- mid life's cares and strug-gles, Blend - ing songs with pray’rs — my 
aps t 
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Go and tell your heart to Je - sus—Don’t you know He cares? 
There is one who died to save you—Don’t you know He cares? 
Yet you will not be for - sak - en—Don’t you know He cares? 
Al - ways put yourtrust in Je - sus—Don’t you know He cares? 
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Yes, there is One who shares your burdens, Ev - ’ry  sor-row shares; ‘ 
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Go and tell it all to Je - sus,—— Don’t you know He cares? 
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The Harbor Bells. 
Copyright, 1898, by Fred. A. Fillmore. Renewal 1920. 
Herbert G Tovey, owner, 3 


1” No. 106. 


G. 8. Judd. Fred. A. Fillmo 


Soprano and Alto Duet, or Quartet. 
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1. When on the deep, with bil-lows run-ning high, When in the gloom, 
2. When storms are past and stars shine out on high, When dawn a-wakes: 


3. When to the port my bark shall safe-ly come, And all the loved 
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seems that wreck is nigh, My bark is tossed on life’s tempestuous sea, 


tints the east-ern sky, My bark glides on swift o’er the rippling sea, 
safe - ly gath-ered home, With sails all furled; like voic-es o’er the sea, 
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hear the harbor bells of heaven call - ing me. They’re calling, 8 


hear the harbor bells still ringing, calling me. 
hear the harbor bells of heaven call - ing me. 
2. @ 


I hear the har-bor bells 
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call - ing, Tho’ wildeeracamers peeeiec) the storm: 
heay- en call - ing me, Tho’ wild the storm may be, t 
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a ei es The Harbor Bells. 


ad lib. Pp LN => ——— 
s Bia) Babe | Bee eee [CE oS IN ere te 
5b = @ 7 og 9 eg 
} 25 9 PE: hd (des = 6 3 Fe) * zp @ a a 
4 4 7 Z Y v7] y | 
bells and voic- es _ cail - ing, call - ing me. 
har - bor bells and voic- es _ call - ing, call-ing, call - ing me. 
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». 107. Have Thine Own Way, Lord. 


ASAP: Copyright. 1907, by Geo. C. Stebbins. By per. Geo. C. Stebbins. 
am Slowly ; 
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1. Have Thine own way, Lord! Have Thine own way! Thou art the 
2. Have Thine own way, Lord! Have Thine own way! Search me and 
3. Have Thine own way, Lord! Have Thine own way! Wound-ed and 
4. Have Thine own way, Lord! Have Thine own way! Hold o’er my 
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Pot’ = "ters. “I am the clay, Mould me and make me, 
try me, Mas -ter, to - day! Whit - er than snow, Lord, 
wea -ry, Help me, I pray! Pow - er— all pow - er— 
be - ing Ab - so - lute sway! Fill with Thy spir - it 
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Aft- er Thy will, While I am wait-ing Yield-ed and_ still. 
Wash me just now, As in Thy pres-ence Hum-bly I __ bow. 
Sure-iy is Thine! Touch me and heal me, Sav-iour di - vine! 
Till - ail shall see Christ on-ly, al- ways, Liv- ing in me! 
2 —--9---a---9_°—9—_- 7, —“+-9 0 eee 
(SS a a 22H 
‘El a taal see 2 Ss eas r SE r ae’ an ae al 


A Le ee a. ot ee ee 
ah eer Ah ake 


No. 108. Happy In My Savior’s Love. if 


William M. Runyan. COPYRIGHT, 1019, BY H. D. LOES. Harry Dixon Loes. 
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. What a < rious hf ioe me When the Sav - ior made me free, When He 
. Life is now a con-stant joy, And His praise my lips em-ploy, As His 


3. In Hisserv-ice JIamblest,In His will have per-fect rest; From His 
. Allmay know the joy a in Of rie from all sin, And may 
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turned my feet tow’rd heav’n a-bove! cn dem-na-tion rolled a- way On that 
prom-is-es I dai- ly prove;And I tell it whereI go, For I 
way my feet shallnev-er rove; For a pleas-ant path Dve found And I 
jour - ney tow’rd the Home a- bove; Serv-ing Je-sus ev - day, They ma’ 
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blest sal - va - tion day, sp P “ hap-py in my Sav-ior’s love. 
want the world to know, Since I’m hap- py i my Sav-ior’s love. 


walk on ho - ly ground, And I’m hap- py my Say-ior’ s love. 
praise Him all the way, And be hap- a in the Savy-ior’s love. 
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am hap-py in my Sav - ior’s love, (my Sav-ior’slove,) I am 
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hap-py in my Sayior’s epee aS ee s love;) Side He washed my sins away 
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Happy In My re Love. 
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No. 109. Are You Washed In the Blood? 
E. A. H. USED BY PERMISSION. Rev. E. gepnoinipe “ 
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1. Haveyou been to Je- sus for the cleans-i -ing pow *r? Are you washed in the 
2. Are you walk-ing dai- ly by the Sav-ior’s side? Are you washed i in the 
3. When the Bridegroom com-eth will your robes be white, Pure and white in the 
4, Lay a- side . am that are stained with sin, "And be washed in the 
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blood of the Ce Are you full - y trust-ing in His grace this hour? Are you 
blood of the Lamb? Do you rest each momentin the Cru - ci - fied? Are you 
blood of the Lamb? Willyour soul be read-y for the mansions bright, And be 
_ blood of the Lamb; There’sa fountain flowing for the soul un- clean, Oh, be 
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D. 8.—Are your garments spotless? Are they white as snow? Are you 
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washed in the blood of the Lamb? Are you washed in the 
Are you washed 
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washed in the blood of the Lamb? 
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blood, In the soul-cleans-ing blood of the Lamb? 
in the blood, of the Lamb? 
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No. 110. Are You Coming Home To-night? 4 


COPYRIGHT, 1906, BY JAMES MC GRANAHAN. RENEWAL. 


Arranged. CHAS, M. ALEXANDER, OWNER. James McGranahan. 
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1. Are you com-ing home, ye wand’rers,Whom Je - sus died to win, 
2. Are you com-ing home, ye lost ones? Be-hold your Lord doth wait 
3. Are you com-ing home, ye guilt - y, Who bear the load of sin? 
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All. foot-sore, lame and wea - ry, Your gar - ments stain’d with sin; 

Come, then no long-er lin - ger, Come ere it be too late; 

Out - side you’velong been standing, Come now and ven - ture in; 
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Will you seek the blood of Je - sus, To wash your gar-ments white 
Will you come and let Him save you? O trust His love and might 
Willyou heed the Sav- ee And dare to trust Him quite 
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Will you trust His pre-cious prom-ise, Are you com-ing home to-night? 
Will you come while He is call-ing, Are you com-ing home to-night? 
7 «Come un - to eae said Je -sus, Are you com-ing home to-night? 
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Are you com-ing home to-night, Are you com-ing home to-night, 
e—~e 


_—_ 9 *-—_ @—__g¢-— 


a 


ee ee ee me sera, 
are wr, pl Tek gh fy 


ve You Coming Home To-night? 
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Are you com-ing home to Je - sus, Out of dark-ness in - to light? 
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To your nA - i a. n- a Fath-er, Are you com-ing home to-night? 
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While Je-sus biotite to you, Come, capa come! 
\ While we are pray-ing for you, (Omit.) 
ne you too keav- y la -den? Come, sin-ner, come! 
Je - sus will bear your bur-den, (Omit. ) 


£0, hear His ten - der plead-ing, Come, sin-ner, 
* {Come and re-ceive the bless-i -ing, (Omit.) 
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\ Come, sinner, come! 
\ Come, sinner, come! 
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: '\ Come, sinner, come! 
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ve oon sinner, come! 


{Now is the time to own Him, Come, sin-ner, com 

Now is the time to know Him, (Omit. ) 
Je - sus will not de-ceive you, Come, sin-ner, come! 
Je - sus can now re-ceive you, (Omit. ) 
While Je-sus whis-pers to you, Come, sin-ner, come! t ‘ 

{ While we are pray-ing for you, (Omit.) Come, sinner, come! 


aa sinner, come! 
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1. Some one is whis-per-ing sweet-ly, Caus-ing my troub-les to cease; 
2. Sonhe one for - give-ness has spo - ken, Ban-ished all stains from with-in; 


3. Some one my bur-den is bear- ing, Cheer-ingme on all the while; 
4. Some one is walk-ing be- side me, Shield-ing my soul with His love; 
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aya Some one has saved me com-plete-ly, And filled me with com-fort and peace, 
. ye Some one my fet-ter has bro-ken,And helped me a new life be - gin, 
ee Some one withlove is un-spair-ing, And flood-ing my soul with His smile. 


my = Some one has promised to guide me To heav-en—Hishome-land a - bove. 
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Some one—it is Je ~' sus! Who else could it be? For: 


ev - er with joy I will praise Him, For sav-ing a sin-ner like me, 
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113. | Beulah Land. 


Edgar Page, BY PERMISSION OF MRS. JNO, R. BWENEY. Jno. R. Sweney. 
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. I’ve reached the land of corn and wine, And all its rich-es free-ly mine; 
» My Say-ior comes and walks with me, And sweet communion here have we; 

: A _ sweet per-fume up - on the breeze Is borne from ev - er - ver~ nal trees, 
. The zeph-yrsseem to float to me Sweet sounds of heav-en’s mel - o - dy, 


Here shines undimmed one bliss-ful day, For all my night has passed a-way. 
He gen-tly leads me by His hand, For this is heay-en’s bor-der-land, 
And flow’rs, that nev-er - fad-ing grow Where streams of life for - ev - er flow. 
As an-gels with the white-robed throng Join in the sweet re-demp-tion song. 
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I look a-way a-cross the sea, Where mansions are pre-pared for me, 
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And view the shin-ing glo-ry-shore,—My heav’n, my home for-ey - er more] 
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No. 114. When We All Get to Heaven. ie i 


COPYAIGHT, 1898, BY MRS, J. G. WILSON. 
E. E. Hewitt. USED BY PERMISSION Mrs. JG. Wilson. 
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1, Sing the won-drous love of Je-sus, Sing His mer-~-cy and His grace 
2. While we walk the pil - grim path-way,Clouds will 0 - ver - spread the sk 
3. Let us then be true and faith-ful, Trust-ing, serv-ing ev~-’ry day 
4, On-ward to the prize be- fore us! Soon His beau-ty we'll be - hol 
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In the man-sions,bright and bless-ed, He’ll pre-pare forus a place. 
But when trav’ling days are o- ver, Not a shad-ow, not a sigh. 
Just one glimpse of Him in glo-ry Will the toils of life re - pay. 
Soon the pearl-y gates will o - sa shall tread the streets of gold. 
for us a pla 
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When we all get to heay-en, What aday ofrejoicing that will te 
When we all What a day — of rejoicing that will be 


When we all see Je-sus, We’il sing and shout the victery. 
When wo all and shout the vic-to-ry, 
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“Keep On. Praying, 


Mrs. H. B. Spoor. Copyright, 1907, by Wm, J. Kirkpatrick. Wm. J. Kirkpatrick, 
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. Does the world look dark and drear-y? Are your tri- als more and more? 
. Do you sometimes think, most sad-ly, There is none your grief to share? 
. Pray’r will lift you near-er heay-en, In - to sun-shine, pure and sweet; 
. God is wise, and, if do-lay-ing An-~swer to your pray’r for aid, 


Have your feet grown tired and wea-ry? Does the tem - pest round, you — roar? 
Just re-mem-ber, Je-sus, glad-ly, Ev -’ry bur-den waits to bear. 
Dark - est clouds will soon be riv-en, Soon be un - der-neath your feet. 
You must trust Him; keep on pray-ing, Help will come; be not dis - mayed. 
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Keep on pray-ing, keep on pray - ing, Tho’ the storm be rag-ing wild; 
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Soon you'll hear a sweet voice say-ing: “Peace to you, my trou - bled child.”, i 
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| Love to Think of Jesus. _ 
Copyright, 1919, by Adam Gei! el Music Co, International copyright secured, 
- C, Austin Miles. Adam Geibel. 


I love tothink of Je-sus, who else couldit be, Who could come down from 
I love tothinkthat He has giv-en me a_ part In par-don that He 
I love tothink of Je-suswhen I am dis - trest, To think up - on His 
I love to think of Him when tears of sor-row fall, To knowthat He has 
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heav’n tosave a soul like me? To thinkof Himdoesnot re-pay the 
pur -chasedwith a bro-kenheart; And oft my eyes are fill’d with tears as 

prom - ise brings a bliss-ful rest; In  sor-row, pain and an-guish He is: 
suf - feredand He knows it all; It givesmestrength to bear my bur-dens 
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my best my grat- i-tude to show......- 
re-call What He has donefor me, and for us_ all........ i 
near I know, It is no won-der that I love Him. so0......... ; 
nor com-plain, I nev-er yethavecalled to Him in vain....... 
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love to think of Je-sus and His love for me; My soul is lost i 
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think of Je - sus, 
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broth-er, Like Je-susthere’sno oth-er, He’smorethan all to me. 
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No. 117, Trusting Jesus, That is All. 


: E. P. Stites. Copyright, er es tegens Biglow & Main Co,, owners, Ira D. Sankey. 
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1. Simp -ly trust-ing ev - ’ryday, Trust-ing thro’ a storm = y Way; 
2. Bright-ly doth His €pir - itshine In-to this poor heart of mine; 
3. Sing-ing, if my way  isclear; Pray-ing, if the path is drear; 
4. Trust-ing Bim while life shall last, Nee ny till earth is past; 
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E - venwhen my faith is a utile Jo -sus, that is all, 
While He leads I can - not fall, Trust-ing Je-sus, that is all. 
if in dan - ger, for Him call, Trust-ing Je- sus, that is all. 
Till with-in the jas - per wall, oe, -ing s - di that is all, 
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Trust-ing as the -mo-mentsfly, Trust-ing as the days go by; 


Trust - ing Him what-e’er be- fall, Trust ing ce sus, that is 


foo. 118. The Fight Is On. 
t 


‘Mrs. C. H. M. COPYRIGHT. 1805, BY WM. J, KIRKPATRICK. Mrs. C. H. Morris. 


1. The fight is on, the trum-pet sound is ring -ing out, The cry ‘‘To : 
2. The fight is on, A-rouse, ye sol = diers braveandtrue! Je - ho - vah” 
3. The Lordis lead-ing on to cer- tain vic - to- ry; The bow of 
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arms!” \is heard a~- far and near; The Lord of hosts is march - -ing” 
leads, and vic - t’ry will as - sure; Go, buck-le on the ar - mor — 
prom - ise spans the east - ern sky; His glo- rious name in ev - ’ry 


on to vic-to-ry, The tri- umph of the Christ will soon ap-pear.. ; 
God has giv- en you, And in His strength un - to the end en- dure. 


land shall hon- ored be; Themornwill break, the dawn of peace is nigh. 
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The fight is on, O Chris-tian sol-dier, Andtface to face in stern ar- 
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ACNE eyes sera ar - mor es pte col - ors stream-ing, The right andl 


The Fight is On. 
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wrong en- gage to - day] The fight is on, but be not 
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gi - ry; Be a and in His mighthold fast; If God be 
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for us, His banner o’er us, We’llsing the vic-tor’ssong at lastl 
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0. 119. lil Live For Him. 
R. E. Hudson. COPYRIGHT 1882, BY R. E, HUDSON, C. R. Dunbar. 
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i, y life, my love ip give to Thee, Thou Lamb of God who died for me; 

2. I now be-lieve Thou dost re-ceive, For Thou hast died that I might live; 

3. O Thou who died on Cal-va-ry, To save my soul and make me free, 
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* Oh, may I ev -er faith-ful be, My nate and my Godl 


_ And now hence-forth I’ll trust in Thee, My. Sav-ior and my God! 
T’ll con - se-crate my life to Thee, My Say-ior and my God! 
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rs Till live for Him who died 4 me, My Sav-ior and my God? 


‘No. 120. _—«sf. We Brightly Shine. lige 


Witiiam M. Runyan. Roser? Baveriy. 


1, If we bright-ly shine, if we sweet~-ly smile, We will help to short-en 
| 2, If we do kinddeedsin a_ kind-ly way, Friends will glad-ly greet us 
3. So we’ll sweet-ly smile and we’ll brightly shine, And the cross. of Je - sus 
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we speak the words of love and cheer Hap -py 
day by mal And our pres-ence, then, will wel-come be, All be- 
be our sign; For we want this world to bet- ter be By our 
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days will make a hap-py year. 
cause our hap- pi-ness they see. If webright-ly shine, if we 
lov - ing serv-ice,glad and free. ; ‘ 
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No. ea taal Over Qn the Golden Shore. 


Copyright, 1919, by Lovick Pierce Law, 
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1. Ja- sus calls me to a home, O- veron the gold - en shore; 
2. Joys un-told a- wait you there, O- veron the gold - en shore; 
3. “Je - sus’ blood” the song we’ll sing, O- ver on the gold - en shore; 


4, Saints im-mor-tal then will sing, Hap - py on that gold - en shore; 
gold - en shore; 
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Ney -er-morefrom Him to roam, O- veron the gold -en shore. 
Peace and love with- out a care, O- veron the gold - en shore, 
And to Him our trib -ute bring, O- ver on that gold - en shore. 
Wor-ship - ing their Lord and King, Sing-ing on the gold - en shore. 
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O - ver on the gold-en shore, There we live for ev - er - more;.. AM 

gold - en shore, oe 
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Jesus stands with nail-pierced hands, Waiting on the gold-en_ shore. 
gold - en shore. 
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1. From heav-en a-bove, in His in - fi-nite love, Came Je-sus, a — 


2. The birds had their nest and the peo -pletheirrest, While Je -sus all 
3. For  sil- ver be-trayed, in mock pur-ple ar-rayed, Con-demned to a 
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Sav-iour to be; And He scorned the deep pain our _ran-som to gain,. 
night made His plea; On the mountain a-lone wasthe Father’sdear Son, 
deathon the tree; Thenthey led Him a-way on that Won-der-ful Day, 
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Sometime we’ll stand before the judg-ment bar,. The quick, the ris- en dead; 
Vl then re-ceiveabright andstar- ry crown, As on - ly God can give; 
| There we shallmeetto nev-er part a-gain; Our toil will then be o’er; 
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| The Lord will then make known the record there;Our names will all be read. 

| And when I’ve been with Him ten thousand years; I'll have no less to live, 

We’lllay ourburdensdownat Je-sus’ feet, And rest for-ev-er-more, 
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No. 124. He'll Walk with Mo Ail the Way. 


COPYRIGHT, 1914, BY CHAS H. GABRIEL 
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1.1. know that my Sav-ior will nev-er for-sake, I know that my 


2. He’ll lead me in paths that are pleas-ant and green, And show me ney 
3. My eyes willnew beau-ty and glo-ry per-ceive, As dai-ly Hi 
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faith in Him nev - er willshake; My jour-ney a _ path-way of 
glo - ries so longsinceun-seen; His hand will I hold all se 
bless - ing life’s tan-gles un-weave, Vil hold to His hand and no 


Ss 6—— 
(== 
glad - ness He’ll make, He’ll walk with me all the way. 


cure and se-rene, He’ll walk with me all the way. 
more let Him leave; He'll walk with me all the way. 
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He’ll walk with me all the way,.... He’ll walk with me all the way,.... 
He’ll walk with me all the way, He'll walk with nit all the wi 


He’lihelp me o'er sin the vic-t?ry to win, And walk with me all the wa} 


, eh 


He Lifted Me Up to Stay. 
COPYRIGHT, 1913, BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL. 
FEDERATION PUBLISHING CO., OWNERS. Lida Shirers Leech. 
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. He lift-ed me upwhen o-ver my’ soul The bil-lows of sor-row, 
. The sto-ry Vil tell wher-ev-er I go, That Je-sus has washed me 
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dear Sav-ior’s hand! He lift-ed me upandhelpedmeto stand, He 
‘sweep-ing, had rolled; To heay-en-ly peace and rapt-ure un = told, He 
whit- er than snow; My life has been changedsince out of my woe He 
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1,0. the glo - ry, hal - le - lu - jah Ha been ring -ing thro’ my soul, 
2.0 the hal - le - lu - jah cho - rus Is a glo-rious one to sing, 
8. Tm a hal - le - lu - jah pil -grim, And Tl nev - er hold my peace — 
4, Then be read-y, faith - ful pil-grims,To go for- ward in the fight, 
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Ev-er\since I came to Je - sus, And aie Spir - it made me whole; 
But the soul’s true hal - le - lu - jah Is a - wak-ened by our King; 
Till my bless- ed Sav -iour tells me, Then, then on - ly will I cease 
Take*the Spir-it’s blade of vic-t’ry, Wield-ing it © with all your might; 
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Now my spir - it, soul and bod - ‘ An are un - der His con- trol, 
For the joy of His sal - va - tion Makes the heart with mu - sic ring, 
To in-vite poor, hun-gry sin - ners Come and share the gos - pel feast, | 
For with faith in God we con - quer, And we'll praise Him with de- light, 
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D.S—-since I came to Je- sus, And His Spir - it made me whole, 
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Frances R. Havergal. COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY GEORGE ©. STEBBINS. RENEWAL. Geo. OC, Stebbins. 
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True-hearted, whole-hearted,faith-ful and loy - al, King of our lives, by Thy 
True-hearted, whole-hearted,full-est all -le-giance, Yield-ing henceforth to our 
True-hearted, whole-hearted,Say-ior all glo-rious! Take Thy great pow-er and 
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ly and joy-ous - ly now would we bring. Peal out the watch-word! si - lence it 
ly sur - ren-dered and sled Thine own. Peal si-lence 
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No. 128. Ivory Palaces. 


COPYRIGHT, 1915, BY CHAS. M. ALEXANDER, : 
H. B. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Henry Barraclough 
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1. My Lord has gar-ments so wondrous fine, And myrth their tex-ture fills; 
2. His lifehad al -so its sor-rowssore, For al-oes had a_ part; 
3. His garments, too, were in cas-sia dipped, Withheal-ing in a touch; 
4. In gar-ments glo - ri-ous He willcome,To o0- penwide the door; 
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Its fragrance reached to this heart of mine, With joy my be - ing thrills. 
And when I think of the cross He bore, My eyes with tear-drops start. 

Each time my feet in some sin have slipped, He took me fromits clutch. 
And I shallen-ter my heav’n-ly home, To dwell for-ev - er - more. 
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Out of the iv-o-ry pal -a-ces In - toa world of woe, 
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d 129. Jesus Leads. 

**And when he putteth forth his own sheep, he goeth before them, and the sheep 
follow him; for they know his voice.’’—John 10: 4. 


“John R. Clements. COPYRIGHT; 1920, BY L. E. SWENEY-KIRKPATRICK. Jno. R. Sweney. 
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Like a shep - herd,ten- der,true, Je- sus leads, Je - sus leads, 
All a -long life’s rug-ged road, Je - sus leads, Je - sus leads, 
Thro’ the sun - lit ways of life Je- sus Sapa Je - sus leads, 
N N s N Je-sus leads, pon ene leads, 
e. Cease s# s By | a é é 
— O—— - SSS = 
—_ E = Pe ae e 1 
ey Ge ——)- 
~~ f—-. 
Ome al i eae al 4 
SS 
ay 6 if P Case eo c 
Dai -ly finds us pas-tures new, Je-sus leads, Ja» sus leads; 
Till we reach yon blest a-bode, Je-sus leads, Je~ sus leads; 
Thro’ the war - ringsand the strife Je-sus leads, Je ~ sas leads; 
Je-sus leads, Je-sus leads; 
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are o’er the way, Or the flock mid dan-ger feeds, 
; Il the way, be-fore,He’strod, And He now the flock precedes, 
When wereach the Jordan’stide, Where life’s bound - ’ry-line re - cedes, 
Tf thick es are o’er the oe - the flock ’mid ia feed, 
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Safe in- to the folds of God Je-sus leads, Je - sus leads. 


He will spread the waves a - side, Je-sus leads, Je - sus leads. 
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No. 130. At the Battle’s Front. 


Mrs. C. H. M. COPYRIGHT. 1906. H. L. GILMOUR, WENONAH, N. J, Mes. C, H. Morris, 


1. Pve en-list-ed for life in the ar-my of the Lord, Tho’ the 
2. With the ban-ner of love and of ho = li - ness unfurled, Full sal 
3. Is your name,friend,enrolled with the loy - al oncs,and true? Will yot 
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fight.may be long and the struggle fierce and hard;With the ar - mor of Go 


va ~ tion proclaim to asin-ful, dying world; Tho’ the darts thick and fa: 
dare now to stand with the Saviour’s faithful few ? Will you jgin with me ni 
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and the Spirit’s trust-y sword At the front of the bat-tle you will find m 
from the en-e-my be hurled, At the front of the bat-tle you will find m 
and the cov-e-nant re-new, At the front of the bat-tle you will find m 
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Hear the tramp! tramp! tramping of the army, The triumph shouting, the foe we 

Tramp! tramp! tramp ! tramp ! tramp! tramp! tramp ! tramp! tramp! 
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rout - ing; Hear the tramp! tramp! tramping of the ar - my, March-iz 
tramp! tramp! tramp! tramp! tramp! tramp! tramp { tramp! tramp! 


ie ce Battle's Front. 
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ar-my, thisgloriousar-my, At the front of the battle you will sage 
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No. 131, There are Angels Hovering Round. 
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“2 To pacts Ba tidings home, 5 And Jesus bids them ae 
3 To the New Jerusalem, 6 Let him that heareth come. 


4 Poor sinners are coming home, 7 We’re on our journey home. 


No. 132. What If It Were Today? 


Mrs. C. H. M. COPYRIGHT, 1912, BY WM. J. KIRKPATRICK. Mrs. C. H. Morris. 


1. Je-sus is com-ing to earth a-gain,Whatif it were to-day? 
2. Sa-tan’s do-min-ion will then be o’er, O that it were to - day! 
3. Faithful and true would he find ushere Ifhe should come to-day ? 


Com-ing in pow-er and love to reign,Whatif it were to - day? 
Sor-row and sighing shall be unomore, Othatit were to - day! 
Watching in Saas and pe em fear, Ifheshould come to- as ? 
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Com-ing to claim his cho - sen Bride, All the re- deem’d an¢ 
Then shallthe dead in Christ a - rise, Caught up to meet him 
Signs c” is com - ing mul- ti - ply, Morn-ing light breaks in 
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pu - ri - fied, O-ver this whole earth seat - tered wide, 
in the skies, When shall these glo- ries meet our eyes? 
east- ern sky, Watch,for the time is draw -ing nigh, 
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j What If it Were To-day? 


SZ eA--—-, _——— 

5 a— pa} : \_—_@,-—_—_} ar 

— 98 8 ee tere rh ee TOES) pl CaO Ore 
—] 


z rf 
joy to my heart ’twillbring; Glo - ry, glo - ry! © Whenweshall 
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crown him king; Glo - ry, glo- ry! Haste to pre-pare the 
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the sun, You will out-shine the sun; Aha walk a Ea streets on high. 
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2 If you keep on believing, etc. 5 If you’re a aoe giver, bs 
3 If you keep on obeying, etc. 6 If you’re a smiling Christian, etc. 
4 Ti you lift up the fallen, etc. 7 If you keep close to Jesus, etc, 
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1. I’ve been on Mount Pisgah’s lofty height, And I’ve sat-is - fied my long-ing 
2. I will walk with Jesus, bless His name, And to be like Him I| ev -’ry 
3. I my all up-on the al - tar lay, As I to my clos-et loy-ing- 
4. By faith’s eye I scan the o-cean’s foam, And beyond I see the ha - ven 
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heart’s de - sire; For I caught a glimpse of glo - ry bright, And my soul is 
day as - pire; For His love is like a heavn-ly flame, And my soul is 
“s ly re - tire; And the flame consumes while there I pray, And my soul is 
: I de - sire; There I view the bea-con lights of home, And my soul is 
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burning with the fire. OQ the fire is burning, yes, ’tis brightly burning 
-O- -6- 2+ @ 9. @ -#- i -#- 
oe 3 eee eee eee ee oe | 
‘ Shaye ee eee oe 
as oe is | ama SS Se 
ae Vv v 
Smee eee ee | 
es ee a eee ee ee P= Sa | 


’tis burn-ing, burn-ing in my soul; O the fire is burn-ing,) 


yes, ’tis brightly burn-ing, O ’tis burn-ing, burning in my soul. — 
burning in my soul. 
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| 1. Oh, the home ties are sweet, And the home tics are strong, And pre-cious in 
2. We have wan-dered a - far, In the paths we have trod, From moth-er’s re- 
8. Are you sat - is- fied now Withthepleasures of sin? Does no thought of 
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Je-sus Nor heavnen-ter in? Oh, be true now fo moth - er, Turn to 
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D, S.—home ties in Je - sus Who has 
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old home back there, From the fa- ther and moth-er And their kind loy-ing care. 
fa-ther so dear, Nowis call-ing us heavnward, If we on - ly will hear. 
Je - sus her Lord, Take Him as your own Sav-iour, And be-lieve in His Word. 
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gone to pre-pare Forthehomeup in heav-en, Let us all meet up there. 
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Oh, the home Ties are sweet, Yes, the home ties are strong, Let us 
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keep them wu - bro - a Be time short or oie Keep the 
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No. 136. Close to the Heart of My Lord. 


Copyright, 1902, hy 1, Henry Showalter, 
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1. My earth-ly en-dear-mentsare ma-ny andsweet, And oft - en rich 
2. So ful - ly I trust in the prom-ise He made To keep those who 
8. He cheers my weak spir -it from day un- to day, My soul by His 
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pleas-ures af - ford; But none will com-pare with the joy that it gives, 
fol - low His word; I fear not the dan-gers nor toils of the way, 
love has been stirred; And so’ in the full-ness of peace I press on 
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To be close to the heart of the Lord. 
While I cling to the heart of my Lord. Oh, how blestam I with my 
Cling-ing close to the heart of my Lord. 
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Lord so nigh! I can feel His great heart beat with mine;........ While His 
ue with mine; 
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ace I see, smil-ing up-on me, Full of love and com-pas- “sion di - vine. 
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No. 137. He Gives the Power. 


COPYRIGHT, 1915, BY J. R. HEMMINGER, 
R.M.H. Roger M. Hickman. 
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| 1. Je - sus came to earth by a low - ly birth, Gave Him-self as an of- 
| 2. Grace and par-don free, all for you and me, Ev ~’ry one who re-ceives 
| 3. Not by works we come as the Fa-ther’sSon,To re-ceive as a wel- 
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_ Pring of match-less worth; To His own He came in His Father’s name, But they 
| Him a son may be; For Hisblood He spilt to re-move our guilt, When He 
- come the words‘‘well done;” Lest we fain would boast as a might-y host, Knowing 
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‘| scorned to re-ceive Him their King. 


}of - fered Him-self once for all. But as man-y as re-ceived Him to 
Jnot ’tis the free gift of God. 
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No. 138. Through His Grace 1 Am Saved. Uae 


COPYRIGHT, 1921, BY ALBERT C. FISHER. yi if 
James Rowe. Albert C. Fisher. 
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1. Sin long had ae me to grieve and re-pine, Sad-ness and troub- a and 
2, Tho’ down from Heaven in love Je - sus came, Sin - ners to res - cue from 
3. Long He had plead-ed, with love in His voice, Kre I had yield-ed and ~ 
4, Souls, yet in bond-age, His grace is for you; Come, worn and wear-y, yourg 
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dark - néss were mine; Long I hadslight-ed the Sav - ior di- vine, © 
dark -.ness and shame, I nei-ther loved Him nor called on His name, © 


made Him my choice, Ere I be-lieved He could make me re - joice, 
strength He’llre- new; Seek my Re-deem-er so kind ‘oie so true; © 
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But now, thro’ His grace, I am saved. q 

But now, thro’ His grace, I am saved. Saved! hal -le ~ lu- jah, oh, 


But now, thro’ His grace, I am saved, 
Come now, thro’ His grace, and be saved 
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joy di- vine! Saved! and G - joic - ing, since Chale is a I 
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more by sin - slaved, For now, thro’ His ie a saved, 
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Living in the Glory. 
Copyright, 1904, a A. B, Simpson, May Agnew Stephens. 
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1. 1 have founda heayn be-low, I am liv-ing in the glo-- ry; 


aie 3 
2. Storms of sor-row ’round me fall, But Im liv-ing in the glo - ry; 
| 8. Sa - tan can - not touch-my heart While I'm liv-ing in the glo - ry; 
| 4. I can tri- umph o - ver pain While I’m liv-ing in the glo - ry; 
| 5. I am poor and lit-tle known, But I'm liv-ing in the glo - ry; 
6. Soon: the King will come for me, . To be with Him in the glo - ry; 
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Oh, the joy and strength I know, Living in the glo-ry of the Lord. 
I can sing a-bove them all, Living in the glo-ry of the Lord. 
This disarms each fier - y dart, Living in the glo-ry of the Lord. 
I can count each loss a gain, Living in the glo-ry of the Lord. 
And I’m wait-ing for a throne, Living in the glo-ry of the Lord. 
Then my sweet-er song shall be, Reigning in the glo-ry of the 
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- Yes, ’m lisa in the glo - ry, As He promised in His word; 
glo-ry, glo - ry, 
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No. 140. Goming Home. 


Copyright, 1917, by B, D, and A, H. Ackley, Chas, M. Alexander, owner 
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1. Vile and sin - ful tho? my heart may be, Full- y trust-ing, Lord, 1 
2. Like a fa-ther seeks a way - ward child, Thou hast sought me o’er th 
8. Pleading ten - der- ly, His voice I hear, Why should I re-fuse a 
4. Precious blood of Je-sus, may it  fiow, Cleanse from e-vil, wash mé 
5. Tell my moth-er what her boy has done, God has spo - i. to he 


@  @ a a @  @ @ @ ¢ -_@—o ee a 


= s- Seat ~ 
ae ee ee ee eee a4 
Nace 2 v] 


b— : Ji See 
Pears = } = ee > a = a a 

a ee Hag. Be 
come to Thee, Thou hast powr to cleanse and make me free 


des - ert wild, Sick» and help-less, by my: sin de - filed 
friend so dear, He will take. a-way my guilt and fear 


white as snow, There is hope a- lone in Thee, I knoy 
way - ward son, To be faith - ful till my crown is won 
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i I am com-ing home. Com-ing home, com-ir 
‘Ay I’m coming home, 
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home, No long-er in the path of sin to roam, I’m com-i 
I’m coming home, 
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home, coming home, Lord Je-sus, I am coming home,’ 
I'm coming home, I’m coming ae r 
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\ 141. When the Roll is Galled Up Yonder. 


. M. B. Used by permission : J. M. Black. 
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1 { When My trum-pet of the Lord shall sound, and time hall be no more, And the 
When the saved of earth shallgath-er 0 - ver on the oth-er shore, And the 
> { On that bright and cloudless morning when the dead in Christ shall rise, And the 
~~ ( When His chos - en ones shall gath-er to their home beyond the skies, And the 
3 Let us la - bor for the Mas-ter from the dawn till set-ting sun, Let us 
Then when all of life is o- verand our work onearth is done, And the 
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morning breaks e-ter-nal, bright and fair; roll is called up yon-der, I’ll be there. 
glo - ry of His res - ur-rec-tion share; roll is called up yon-der, I’ll be there. 
talk of all His wondrous love and care; roll is called up yon-der, I’ll be there. 


When the roll.......... is called up yon - - der, When the 
When the roll is called up yon- Nor Pil be there, 
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Tolls iae . iscalledup yon - - - der, When the roll.. ne is 
When the roll iscalled up yonder, I’ll be there, When the roll i is 
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called up yon - der, When the roll is called up yon - der, I'll , there. 
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No. 142. His Mighty Hand. / 


i | 
Copyright, i915, by A. S, Reitz, Ccpyright, 1918, by A. W, McKee, owner, i | 
Geo. Walker Whitcomb. | ! Albert Simpson Reit; 
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1. I  amsaved fromsin, I have peace with-in, And I walk with Je-s 
2. Ma - ny passed me by, Heed-ing not my ery, But the Sav-iour heard aj 
8. There’s a prom-ise. sure; And it shall en- dure, “Lo, I will be with th 
4, There is sweet-er peace, There is per-fect peace, And my Fa - ther’s word i 
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day by day, © His hand so strong,Holdsme all day long, And w 
res- cued me; I. was lost and blind, Je-sus was so kind, Lo, H 
all - the way;’ And tho’ foes as- sail, I shall still pre-vail, For J 
won-drous dear; There is might - y pow’r, For each try -ing hour, Therei 
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Him I will not go a-stray. : 
touched my eyes and now I see. He will hold me with His might-y han, 


know He helps me watch and pray. | 


love that “cast-eth out all fear!” N | 
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a He will hold me with His might-y hand! In temp- ta-tion He w 
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stand! For He will hold me with He might - y — hand. 
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All Taken Away. 
COPYRIGHT, 1891, BY R. KELSO CARTER. USED BY PER, 
. Kelso Carter, except ist. verse. A. 
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id youhear what Je-sus said to me? They’re all tak-en a - way, a- way, 
0, this wondrous grace so full and free; They’re all tak-en a - way, a - way, 
- Now the cleansing streams of mercy flow; They’re all tak-cn a- way, a - way, 
have plunged be- = the crimson tide;They’re all tak-en a - way, a- way, 


al 


| Your sins are pardoned and you are free, They’re all tak-ena - way. 
- Tho’ red_ like crim-son they’re now as wool; They’re all tak-ena + way. 
My sins like scar-let are white as snow; They’re all tak-ena - way, 
And now si faith I am Pe. - Mp fied; They’re all tak-en a - way. 
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tak- en a- way, a - way, They’reall tak-en a-way, a - way, 
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They’re all tak-en a-way, a-way, My sins are all tak-en a - way. 
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a the cleansing blood has washed my soul, 7 So I praise the Lord for sins forgiven, — 


They’ re alltaken away, away; They’re all taken away, away; 
And Jesus’ healing has made me whole; While onward pressing my way to heay’ M5, 
| They’re all taken away. They’re all taken aay: 3 
> Now the Spirit witnesses to me; 8 And when in glory we meet above, 
' They’re all taken away, away; © They’re all taken away, away; 
_ And keeps me standing in liberty; We’ll sing the song of Redeeming Loves: 


They’re all taken away. They’re all taken sete 


Never Alone. 


COPYRIGHT, 1900, EY W. A HEMPHILL, USED BY PE%, 
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No. 144. 


Unknown. W. A. Hemphill, 
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1, I’ve seen the light-ning flash - ing, And heard the thun - der roll, 
2. Theworld’sfierce winds are blow - ing, Temp-tations are sharp and keen; 
3. Whenin af - flic - tion’s val - ley, I’m treading the road of care, 
4, He died for me on the Beis. For me they pierc’d His so 
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I’ve mF sin Sbrvake -ers ie - ing, 
I feel a peace in know - ing 
My Sav = iorhelpsmeto car - ry 
For me Heopen’dthat fount - ain, 


re - ie to idee my souls 
My Sav-ior stands be - tween 
My cross when heavy to _ bear, 
The crim - son, cleans-ing tide; 
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I’ve heard the voice of Je - sus, Tell-ing me still to fight on, 
He stands toshieldme from dan - ger, When earth - ly friends are gone, 
My feet en -tangl’d with bri - ars, Read-y to cast me down, 
For me He wait-ethin es - Try, Seat-ed up - on His throne 
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prom-is’d nev-er to leave me, 
prom-is’d nev-er to leave me, 


Nev - er to leave me a « lone, 
Nev - er to leave me a = lone. 


My Sav - ior whisper’d His prom - ise, Nev - er to leave me a = lone, 
He promis’d nev-er to leave me, Nev - er to leave me a - lone, 
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\ Never Alone. 
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No, nev-er a- ae He ak ie ~ s * 
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leave me, Nev-er to leave me a = lone; leave me a = Hone. 
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Almost Persuaded. 


USED BY PER, JOHN CHURCH CO. P. P. Bliss. 
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} a ° 
1. ‘‘Al - most per-suad-ed,’? now to be - lieve; ah most per-suad-ed,’” 
2. ‘‘Al - most per-suad - ed,’? come, come to - day, ‘‘Al- most per-suad-ed,”’ 


3. ‘‘Al- most per-suad - ed,’? har - vest is past! ‘‘.Al - most per-suad-ed,’’ 
| | » eM Peele Kilt vl 


’ Christ to re - ceive; Seems now some soul to say, ‘Go Spir - iv, 
turn not a- way; Je - sus in- vites youhere, An - gels ara 
doom comes at last! ‘‘Al- most’? can-not a - vail; ‘‘Al- most?’ is 
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go thy way, Some morecon-ven-ient day On Thee I’ll call.’ 

ling-’ring near, Pray’rs rise fromhearts so dear, O wand’rer come. 

but to fail! Sad, sad, that bit - ter wail—‘‘Al - most—but lost!?? 
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No. 146. ‘Brighten the Gerne: Where You Are. 


Ina Duley Ogaon, COPYRIGHT. 1913, BY CHAS. H, GABRIEL, Chas. H. Gabriel, 
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1. Do not wait un- -til some deed of great-ness youmay do, Do not 
2. Just a- bove are cloud-ed skies that you may help to clear, Tet not 
3. Here for au! rene tal-ent you may sure-ly find a need, Here re= 
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wait toshed your light a-far, To the ma-ny du-ties ev-er near yo 
nar- row self your way de - bar, Tho’ in - to one heart a-lone may fall you 
flect the bright and morning star, E-ven from Pe ee hand the neg ¢ 
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now be true, Bright-en the cor-ner where you are. 


song of cheer, Bright-en the cor-ner where you are. Bright-en the connie 


life may fess Brees me the cor-ner where you are, 
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where yon are! Bright-en Ree cor-ner where you are! 5d one far 4 
Shine for Je-c is where you are! 
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At the Cross. 


t 
COPYRIGHT 1685, BY R E HUDSON, ‘ R. E. Hudson. 
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LA = las! and did my Sav - ior bleed? And did my Sov’reign die? 
, 2. Was it forcrimes that I had done, Hegroaned up-on the tree? 
3. Well might the sun in dark- ~ness hide, And shut His glo-ries in, 
4. But drops of ee can er re-pay The debt of love I owe: 
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de-vote that sa - cred head be such a worm as T? 

A - maz - ing pit - y! grace unknown! And love be-yond de - gree! 

_ When Christ, the might-y Mak - er, died For man the crea-ture’s sin. 
\ Here, Lord, I ee my-self a-way,—’Tis all that I can do. 
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| -bor- den of my heart rolled a - way, It was there by — mn 


rolled a- me 
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faith I  re-ceived my sight, And now I amhap-py all the day. 


No. 148. Lord, ’'m Goming Home. — 


COPYRIGHT, 1892, BY W. J. KIRKPATRICK. Wim, J. ead 
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wan-dered far a = way from God, Now Pm com-ing home; 
wast- ed ma-ny _ pre- cious years, Now I’m com-ing home; 
tired of sin and_ stray -ing, Lord, Now I’m com-ing home; 
soul is sick, my heart is sore, Now I’m com-ing home; 
on = ly Shope my on-= ly plea, ‘Now I’m com-ing home; 
need His cleans-ing blood, I know, Now I’m com-ing home; 
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The paths of sin too long I’ve trod, Lord, ’m com-ing home.. 
I now re-pent with bit - ter tears, Lord, ’m com-ing home. 
Ill trust Thy love, be - lieve Thy word, Lord, I’m com-ing home.. 
My strength re- new, my hope re-store, Lord, I’m com-ing home. 
That Je - sus died, and died for me, Lord, I’m com-ing home. 
O wash me whit-er than the snow, Lord, I’m com-ing home. 
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D. S.— fe ae ay Thine arms of ie Lord, I’m com - ing ia 
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Com-ing home, com-ing cm Nev -er- more to roam, 
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No. 149. The Promised Land. 
Samuel Stennett. Arr. by R. M. McIntosh. 
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1. On Jor-dan’s storm-y banks I stand, And cast a wish-ful eye 


2. All o’er those wide-ex-tend-ed plains, Shines one 6 © ter- nal day; 
8. No chill - ing winds, nor pois’nous breath, Can reach that health-ful shore; 
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: . The oo Land. 
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To  Ca-naan’s fair and hap - py land, Wheremy pos - ses - sions lie. 

_ There God, the Son, for-ev- er reigns, And scat - ters night a - way. 

| Sick - ness and sor-row, pain and death, Are felt and feared no more. 
ieee! 


: meee eae! oes a 
D.S.—O who will come and go with me? i es bound for the promised land. 
fe URITET g D.S. 
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y 
I am a for the oe land, (promised land,) I am hound for the promised lands 
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No. 150. He Loves Me. 
64 —j— rae Pa eeem ——- 2s Se 


1. A - las! and did my Sav-iour bleed? hud : * Sov-’reign a 
2, Was it for crimes that I have done, He groaned up-on the tree? 
8. Well might the sun in dark-ness hide, And shut His glo-ries ‘in, 
4. Thus might I hide my ee ees While His dear cross of ts ey 


aeet eS 


FINE 


220 = arene es 
a : et es See poaoeae aea _es —¢ 2 
" Would He de - vote that sac - red head, For sael a wormas I? 
A - maz-ing pit - y! grace un- known! And love be-yond de - gree! 
When Christ, the might-y Mak-er, died For man, the crea-ture’s, sin. 
‘Dis = solve my heartin thank-ful-ness, And melt mine eyes 2 tears. 
e -+o- 


eS 
Paki a 
J. S.—He gave Him-self to. die for me, Because He loves me oo 


ieee 
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He loves me, He. hares me, He loves lth: this I know; (I know;) 


No. 151. | Will Meet You In the Glory-Land. ; 
COPYRIGHT, 1915, BY CHARLES M. HUGGINS. i} f| 
Cc. M. H. ; Chas. M. and Juanita ——- 


czas ara D5 === = flings eee | 


a . you’ve wandered far a - way eo God, Lis- ten to ie eh it’s gen - tle! 
2. Weare pray-ing now for you to come, Know the full-ness of His love and 
3, Sin-ner,do not turn a-way to-night, Say-ing,“I will make my choice so} 
4, In the Father’shousea-bove I see ei a- waiting there in ne n fol 


Sa 


ams Seamer nret aaa een | 
= pri oe i Eras = 


voices He is say-ing,““Come to Me,” And by com-ing you are free, Come t¢ 
pow’r; Let your bur-dens roll on Him, He has paid the price of sin, Sin - ne 
day; ” Can’ t yousee your aw - ful fate? Soon your cry will be“toolate;” Come ai 
me; In thehome whereall is love, In the man-sionsup a-bove,In tha 


ae ee om CHORUS. 
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night, make Him your choice, : 
come this ver- y hour, I will meet you in the glo - ry - land, 
take the’ nar-row way. 


home so bright and Bhs cea oe 


— - 


the glo - ry - land, Where there is 
glo - ry - land, 


SE nace, 


TET ppREHes 


sad-ness, In the land of glad-ness, ee will ie you in the a - ry - land. 
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ee Sec ara = 


powiee’ Mao ome Ly Pre 
One of God’s Days. 


COPYRIGHT, 1909 BY WM. vu. KIRKPATRICK. W. Stillman Martin. 


n Fs 
‘ ml ia So: 
- One of God’s days ov *ry dark cloud, Hid-ing the sun-light. of 
. One of God’s days, those who are now Faith-ful to Je-suas in 
3. One of God’s oe) loved on ‘ dear, Who in the aie i. are 


eo 


_ heav-en - ly grace, He will re-move, And face to face, we shall see 
life’s con-stant maze,Soon shall see light; Then will they know all of life’s 
‘sing - ing his praise, Lost for a while, We shall soon meet, isles all the 


eee jl te 2. gar: 
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. Je -sus One of God’s days. 


meaning One of God’sdays. =e of God’s days, beau-ti-ful days, 
peceonied) cs J a i 


“cada. 


ue) 
“We shall in glo- ry sing his praises Fight: i AG all done, 
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eee er esereensee 


“Ell 
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won, We shall see Je - ae One of God’s days. 
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No. 153, Oh, Why Not Tonight? ae 


USED BY PER, A. Calvin Bushey. 


pidinst : ee : ae: He ae ; ae 


| 
. Oh, do not let the und de- me And close thine eyes against the ligt 


5: To-mor-row’s sun may nev -er rise, To bless thy long de - ud - ed sigh 
Me Our Lord in pit - y lin-gers still, And wilt thou thus His love re- qui 
ve bless- ed Lord re - fus- es none Who would to Him their souls u-nit 


stat *tt 2 ptt: Siz of ia are 


CFSE aS 


Poor sin-ner, hard-en not your heart, Be saved, oh, to - night 
This is the time, ob, then, be wise, Be saved, oh, to-night 
Re = nounce at once thy stub-born will, Be saved, oh, to - night 
Be = lievé, o- bey, the idee ph done, Be saved, oh, to - night 


Sa ee ee ele 


ot 


CHorus. ‘a 


oD .- ra 
pa | eo | 
te i z SE ele: 
= o—0.8-@ oe a r) 7p Rae -o- 
| vel pees = vo 
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why not to-night? Oh, why not to-night? 
e why not to-night? why. not to-night? Why not to-night? why not to-ni; | 


Sees eis” eas 


Wilt thou be saved? Then why not to-night 
Wilt thou be sayed? wilt thou be saved? Then why not. oh, why not to - nigh) 


at | 
eo 6. eae -9- 
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No. 154. Bring a ii 
Alexcenah Thomas. COPYRIGHT, 1885, BY W. A. OGDEN. i W. A. Ogden. 


D | 
1, Hark ’tis theshepherd’s voiceI hear, Out in the des-ert dark and drea 


2. Who’ll go and help this Shepherd kind, Help Him the wand’ring ones to find | 
3. Out in the des-ert hear their cry, Out on the mountains wild and hig! 


ey i is 

B pains roe a 
as 2 =f ee | oe 55 
_ Oall - ing the sheep who’ gone a-stray Far from the Shepherd’s fold a-way. 


| Who’ ll bring thelost ones to the fold, Where they'll besheltered from the cold? 
i] | a a the Mas-ter speaks to thee, “Go on a ee peer, er they be.’’ 
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| Bring them in, Bring themin, Bring ae in” fas the fields of sin; 
po them in, Bring ve 3 Bring the pee onesto(Omit . . ) Je-sus. 
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. 155.  There’s we fh eses Blond 
Om Tryaway. COPYRIGHT, 1896, BY WM. Js KIRKPATRICKs Wm. J. Kirkpatrick. 
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| My hap-py soul re-joi-ces, The sky is brightia-bove; I’ll join the 
I E heard the bless-ed sto-ry Of Him whodied to save; The love of 
, His gra-cious words of par-don Weremu-sic to my heart; He took a- 
|, L. plunge be-neath this foun-tain, That cleanseth white as snow; It pours from 
0 crown Him King for-evy-er! My Sav - ior and my Friend; By Zi-on’s 


Deh e @ @ @. 
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See See 


say’ n-ly voi - ces, And sing re-deem-ing love. 

hristswepto’ erme, My all to Him I gave. 
ay my. bur-den, And bade my fears de-part. For there’s pow’r in Je - sus’ blood, 
al’v’ry’s moun - -tain, With blessing in its flow. 

y-stal riv-er Hispraise shall nev-er end. 
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No. 156. Never Give Up. i 


Fanny 4 Crosby.  copyrichr, 1903, BY THE4BIGLOW & MAIN CO.. NEW YorRK,, I. Allen Sankey. 


1. Nev-er, be sad or de-spond-ing, If thon hast faith to be - lieve; 
2. What if thy bur-dens op-press thee; What tho’ thy life may be drear; 
3. Nev-er be sad or de-spond-ing, There is a mor-row for thee; 
4, Nev-er be sad or de-spond-ing, Lean on the arm of the 


Grace;for the du-ty be-fore thee, Ask of. thy God and re - ceive. 
Look on the side that is bright-est, Pray, and thy path will be clear. | 
Soon thou shalt dwell in its bright-ness, There with the Lord thou shalt be. 
Dwell in the depths of His mer - ey, dis shalt re-ceive thy re - ward. 


=  ergive up,..... zh Nev = ergive uwp,,..... 3 
Ney - er give up, nev-er give up, sai ev - er give * nev - er give up 
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| vy 
tae Nev-er give up to thy sor-rows, Je-sus will bid them de - part; 
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Trust...... in the Lord,..... .  Trust....., inthe ‘Lord,... 
Trust in the Lord, frusb in the Lord, Trust in the Lord, frust in the Lora, 
etc detgs ceeee 


V 
_ Sing when your tri- als 


he gos ene PaTh 
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are great - est, Trust in the Lord and take heart. 
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No. 157. Jesus is Galling. 
COPYRIGHT, 1911. BY GEO C. STEBBINS RENEWAL. } 
| Fanny J. Crosby. USED BY PERMISSION, George C. Stebbins. 
iS s—_f ee N f+ -% 
pee et 
e—¢ ooo 16 _* 8g ig 8 9 9 0 oe 9 
E Je-sus is ten-der-ly call-ing thee home—Calling to-day, call-ing to-day; 
2. Je-sus is call-ing the wea-ry to rest— Calling to-day, call-ing to-day; 
3. Je-sus is wait-ing, oh, come to Him now—Waiting to-day, waiting to-day; 
4, Je-sus is pleading,oh, list to His voice—Hear Him to-day, hear Him to-day; 
~~. 2 ~~ ~~ 2 Ne 2 @- » » -» 9: 
| caiaaneg ome a a ee ay 
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Why from the sunshine of love wilt thou roam Far-ther and far-ther a- way? 
(Bring Him Thy burden, and thou shalt be blest; He will not turn thee a = way. 
(Come with thy sins, at His feet low-ly bow; Come, andno long-er de - lay. 


(They who be-lieve on His name shall rejoice;Quick-ly a-rise and a- way, 
2. . 3 © o © pega 
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| Call = ing to=day!.... Call + ing to-dayl.... 
Call -ing,call-ing to - day, to-day! Call - ing, call - ing to - day, to-day! 
i } 


= 5 aaa 


X - 

Je ° sus is 
Je = sus is ten- der-ly 
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call 
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call 
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- ing to-day, 


y 
ing, is ten-der-ly call-ing to-day. 
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No. 158. What a Gath’ring That Will Be. 


dee. Ki Ry permission J. H. Kurznkrabe. 
Bia ie SN a sel 4 


oe 


a 


8 Fs TNEa NSO +s -! 

; i “N= Pel ee NTN 4 > —~—__+4—_-4 =o 

ees o3-3-3 eS ee 
v 


1. At the sounding of the trumpet, w se the saints are gathered home, We will 

2. When the an-gel of the Lord proclaims that time shall be no more, We shall 

3. At the great and fi- nal judgment, when the hidden comes to light, When the 
2. @ #. a. 2 ££ @© f @. 
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greet each oth-er by the crys-tal sea, (crys-tal sea,) With the friends and all the 
gather, and the saved and ransomed see; (ransomed see;) Then to meet a-gain to- 
Lord in all His glo-ry we shall see; (we shall see;) At the bid-ing of our 
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loved ones there awaiting us to come, What a gath’ring of the faithful that will be! 
gether on the bright ce-les-tial shore, What a gath’ring of the faithful that will be! 
Saviour, ‘‘come, ye ‘bl essed to iny righ’,” What a gath’ring of the faithful that will be! 
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CHorus. 
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Whata gath - - ’ring, gath - - ’ring, Atthe sounding of the 


ones when we’ll meet with one another, 
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What a gath’ring of the love 
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glorious ju - bi - lee! What agath - ’ring, ath - - ‘ring; 
ju-bi- Jee! What a gath’ring when the frieuds and al ‘the dear ones meet ia glory 
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lo. 159. “Since He Game Into My Heart to Dwell. 


COPYRIGHT, 1921, BY ALBERT C. FISHER. 
“A. C. F. pat C. Fisher. 
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i, ae how my soul de-lights to sing’ The sto- ry I love so well, 
2. Life has grown brighter day by day, Earth’s pleasures have lost their S|. ell; 
3. Treas-ures a-bove have been my aim, His prais-es I long to swell, 
4. Oh, it is joy this Friend to know, His mer - cy to sing and tell; 


pect lee ee patig the a 
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| Tn praise of Christ, my Lord and King, Since He came in-to my heart to dwell. 
For I have walked the shin-ing way, Since He came in-to my heart to dwell. 
| For I’ve a-dored His ho - ly name, Since He came in-to my heart to dwell. 
So on the oy wardway 1 go, Since Hecamein- re a Pe to dwell. 
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Since He came in - to a ort ud dwell, Since | 
Since Q me yes ] heart to dwell, Since 
ce Aer ae . es 
or eee BE: 
| Sea 
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came in- to my heart to dwell! He has ban-ished all my sin, 
came in - - to my heart j dwell! 
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Ze eee af oa 


giv - ing per-fect peace within, Since He camein-to myheart to dwell. 
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No. 169. God wit Take Gare of You. aa oh ; 


Dedicated to my wife, Mrs. John A. Davis. 
Cc. D. Martin. COPYRIGHT, 1905. BY JOHN A, DAVIS. Ww.S. Meh: 


1. Be not dismayed whate’er betide, God will take care of your Beneath His wings of 
2. Thro’ days of to'l when heart doth fail, God will take care of you; When dangers fierce you 
4, All youmay need He will provide, God willtake care of you; Nothing youask will 
3. No mat-ter un may if the test, God will take care of you; Lean, weary one, up 


CHORUS. 


i Ses 


‘love a-bide, God. willtake a of you. 
path as-sail, God willtake care of you. God will take care of you, Thro’ ev’ry day 
be de-nied, Godwilltakecare of you. 
on His breast,God will take cara of you, 


O’er all the way; He will take care of you, God will takecare of you. 


fake care of you, 


No. 161. Decper Yet. 


bt Johnson Oatman. copyrIGHT, 1896, BY WM. < KIRKPATRICK, Wm. J. Kirkpatrick. 


SSS SSS 


1, In the blood from thecross I havebeenwash’dfrom sin; But to he 
2. Day by day, hour by hour, Blessingsare sentto me; But for more 
3. Near to Christ I would live, Fol-low-ing Himeach day; What I ask 
4. Now Ihave Pe peace, Whilein this world of sin; But to pray 


cme o- 


Pecner Yet. Cuonvs, 


eae 


free from dross Still I woulden-ter in. 
of His pow’r Ky -er my pray'r shall be. Deep~ vr yet, deep-er yet, 
He will give, So then with faith I pray. 
Ill not cease Till I am pure with - in, 
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See oo 2.6. 


In-to the crimson flood; Deep-er yet, deep-er yet, Under the precious blood. 


eae sarees aire! 


Glose to Thee. 


No. 162. 


Fanny J. Crosby. 


Silas J. Vail. 


1. Thou, my ev - er = last-ing portion, More than friend or life to me; 
12. Not forease or world-ly pleas-ure, Nor for fame my prayer shall be; 
13. Lead _ thro’ the vale a: ce ae Sage me o’er “t s oe - ft ee 


=f = 


Pal ace 


peewee 


at a@-long my pil-grim jour-ney, Sav-ior, let me walk with Thee. 
'Glad=ly will I toil and suf-fer, On-ly let me walk with Thee. 
Then the gate %e fe life e-ter-nal May I en- ay poet, with Thee, 


ae Ae = aS 


Dass S.. Hach A Sana 


iso: to Thee, close to ae aes - Close to Thee, close to Thee 
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Plantation Songs. | 
Negro Spirituals as they are sung in the 
“’Way Down South Camp Meetin’s.” 


Some 0’ These Days. 


COPYRIGHT, 1921, BY FEDERATION PUBLISHING CO, cue a tie 
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No. 163. 


Arr. A. C. F. 
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1. Pm a- go- na sing and - shout for - ev i) etn Re 
2. ’m a - go- na stop talk - ine *bout my neigh - bor,..... 
3. Vm a-go-na see my a- saint-ed- moth - er,...... 
4. I’m a-go-na see my a- bless-ed Sav - ior,..... 
i 
: 0 —9—_9—-@ e- a 
Coes  Smaeneen See os : —— = 
a) a : .—- a 
Disp aol 
Cxo.—l’m a-go- na walk on the streets of glo - ry, 
a 
( a te i ee a oe ae E 
2 
I’m a- go-na sing and a-shout for-ev - er Some 0’ these 
I’m a- go-na stop talk -ing ’bout my neigh-bor Some o’ these 
I’m a- go-na see my  a-saint-ed moth-er Some o’ these 
I’m a- go-na see my a- bless-ed Sav- ior Some o’ these 
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- go -na walk on the streets of glo - ry ead 0’ these 
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days, hal-le-lu-jah! 1’ Tm as go-na sing and a-shout for-ey - er, 


days, hal-le-lu-jah! I’m —_a- go-na stop talking bout my neigh - bor,..... | 


ass 


He eeee 


days, hal-le-lu-jah! I’m — a- go-na see my a-saint-ed moth - er, 
Loe os lu- ee wie m a-go-nasee my a-bless-ed Sav - ior,..... | 


o o—e —9 a —9--—___ | 
Ph sa Te 
days, hal-le-lu-jah! ?m a- go-na walk on the streets of glo - ry, | 
sf D. C. for Cuorus| 
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Go - na sing ie a- Aas. for - ev - er Some 0? these days. 
Go-na stop talk - ing ’bout my neigh - bor Some 0” these days. 
Go-na see my a- saint-ed moth-er Some o’ these days. . 
Go-na see my a - bless - ed Sav - ior Some 0’ eee ls 
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&- na walk on ~ the streets ee ale a ry See ie thee d days. 


Norte 


No. 164. al 0 My § Sins Are Ten away. 


ARR. COPYRIGHT, 1921, BY FEDERATION er co. 


Say ely eateet Arr. Albert C. Fisher. 
pe ee hp 
Se ———————————— 
De a a eT z 
. Ob DD 'S BB D 
Bao EI neat EY ce rr my Je - sus came, 
2. My - a Lord’sdone.......... just what He said, 
3. Some:o’ these: days,.......... it won’t be long, 
4, Andthen I’ll see............ His bless - ed face, 
1.I’m-a_ so glad my Je = sus came, 


emitesee Somme lad alr. oe < my Je - sus came, 
My -aLord’s done.......... just what He said, 
Some 0’ these days,.......... it won’t be long, 
And-then Vl see. ......-.... His bless- ed face, 


I'm-a _ so glad my Je = sus came, 


s4 = sass 
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All 0’ my sins(Allo’ my sins)are tak-en time tak-en a-way,) 


P’m- p Ls glad my Je - sus came, Glo-ry! glo - ry! praise His name, 
My - a Lord’s done fst what He said, Healed the sick and raised the dead; 
Some 0’ these days, it won’t be long, Go-in’ home to sing my song; 
And tl then T’ll see His bless -ed face, Up in heav-en saved by grace; 
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Ali o’ my sins are tuk-en a- way, Glo- ry glo - ry! can say! 
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o my sins are tak-en -a- way, Tak-en a ~- way, 
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J. g er oe my. sins “are : tak- en a - way, Tak-en a ~ way. : 
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No. 165. It’s MeO: Lord: = 23 


i+ 
COPYRIGHT, 1921, BY FEDERATION PUB. CO, ~ % 2 
-Arr. Albert C. Fisher. 


SS I= 5, 1 
S55 sie! tps gs 88 2: 


it's’ 2 ame; Gens Stand-in’ in» the need of — prayer; 
Hes neg htare ve Stand-in’ in the need of prayer; 
it?s. Mey...) os Stand-in’? in the need of prayer; 
TiS SING, Moyne Stand-in’ in the need of prayer. 


aw wer 
SE GONE es 
op ahi Mn’, 


Not my broth-er, nor my _ sis- ter, but it’s me, O Lord, 
Not my _  fa- ther, nor my moth-er, but it’s me, O Lord, 
Not the preach-er, nor the dea-con, but it’s me, O Lord, 
Not the strang-er, nor my neigh-bor, but it’s me, O Lord, 
aides N 
[ieee 
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Stand- in’ in the need of prayer. It’s me, 
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Stand-in’ in the need of prayer; It’s 
oe ome 
o* 


Remem 60, 
{4s 


Rt Te ae: O Lord, Stand-in’ in the need of prayer. 
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66. Lord, | Want to Be a Ghristian. 
COPYRIGHT, 1921, BY FEDERATION PUBLISHING CO. 
Arr. Albert C. Fisher. 
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~ 1. Lord, I want a Chris- ‘ian In- a my heart, in- a 
2. Lord, I want more lov- ing In- a my heart, in- a ay 
a. Lord, I want i i more ho - ly In-a my heart, in-a my 
4.1 don’t want like Ju- das In-a my heart, in-a my 
_ 5. Lord, I want like Je - sus In- a my heart, in-a my 
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~ heart; Lord, I want to be a Chris-tian In-a my heart. 
“heart; Lord, I want to be morelov- ing In-a my heart. 
heart; Lord, I want to be moreho - ly In-a my heart. 
~ heart; I don’t want to be like Ju- das In-a~my heart. 
heart; Lord, I want to be like Je- sus In-a my _ heart. 
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In-a my heart, Tn -a my heart, 
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Lord, I want to be a Chris-tian In-a my heart............. 

Lord, I want to be more lov- ing In-a my heart............. 

Lord, I want to be more ho - ly In-a my heart............. 

I don’t want to be like Ju-das In-a my heart............. 

Lord, I want to be like Je- sus In-a my heart. ........... 
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No. 167. Suffer Little Ghildren to Gome Unto Me. 
Reascat COPYRIGHT, 1921, BY FEDERATION ede ae noe Sail 
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1. When mothers of old bro’t Their chil- Ha un-to Je- sus, The stern dis - ci - ples 
2.“For I will receive them, And foldthemin My bos-om;I’ll be a Shep-herd 
3. How kind was our Sav-ior To bid those children welcome! But there are man-y 
4.0 soon may the hea-thenOf ev-’ry tribe and na-tion Ful- fill Thy bless-ed 
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drove them back, And fade nee to depart; But Je -sus saw them ere they fled, Anc 
to these lambs, O drive them not a- way; For if their hearts to Me they give, The 
thou-sands Who have neverheard Hisname; The Bi- ble they have nev-er read, The 
word, And cast their i - dols all a-way;O shine up - on them from a-bove, Ant 
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sweetly smiled, and kind-ly said,“Suf-fer lit - tle chil-dren to come un- to Me.” 
shall with Me in glo -ry live: Suf-fer lit - tle chil-dren to come un- to Me.’ 

know not that the Sav-ior said,“Suf-fer lit - tle chil-dren to come un- to Me.”’ 
show Thy-self a God of love, Teach thelit - tle chil-dren*to come un- to Thee, 
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No. 168. Dewdrops. 


COPYRIGHT, 1921, BY FEDERATION PUBLISHING CO. 
Arranged. A. C. F. 
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See the shin- ing dew - drops On the flow- ers strewed, 
See the morn-ing sun - beams Light-ing up the wood, 
Hear the moun-tain stream - let, In the _ sol - i - tude, 

In the leaf - y tree - tops, Whereno fears in - trude, 
He. who came to save us Shed His pre - cious blood; 

. Bring, my heart, thy trib - ute, Songs of grat -i- tude: | 
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Dewdrops. 
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( 
i Prov-ing, as they spark - le, ‘‘God is ev - er good.’’ 
fj, Si.- lent - ly pro-claim - ing, “God ~is ‘ev - er good”? 
)- With its rip- ple say - ing,‘‘God is ev - er good.’’ 
Mer - ry birds are sing - ing,‘‘God is ev - er _ good.’’ 
Bet - ter things it speak - eth,‘‘God is ev - er  good.’’ 
All things join to tell us,) “God Sis. "ey .-“er- good.”” 


lo. 169. Never Thirst Again. 


i COPYRIGHT, 1921, BY FEDERATION PUBLISHING CO, Arranged 
| pr ranged. J. G. GARTH, OWNER. Albert C. Fisher. 
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' There Viste) £ of pure de-light, Where saints im-mor-tal reign; \ 
In - fi - nite day ex-cludesthe night, And pleas-ures ban - ish pain. 
> § There ev - er-last-ing spring a-bides,And nev - er- with-’ring flow’rs; 
*/ Death, like a nar-row sea, di- vides This heav’n-ly land from ours. } 
O could we but our doubts re-move, Those gloom-y thot’s that rise, \ 
And see the Ca-naan that we love, With un - be-cloud-ed eyes. 
ie we but climb where Mosesstood, And view the land-scape o’er, \ 
NotJordan’s stream _ alee fright us from the — shore. 
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Weare feed- ing on the liv - ing bread, Weare drink - ing at the 
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nev-er thirst again; Weshall never thirst again, No, 


Fine. D.S. 


a ae $6 spake ~ 


‘foun - tain head; eae -so drinketh Jesussaid ee thirst again.” 


5 eran thirst a-gain; For who-so drinketh, Jesus said, “Shall never, never thirst a-gain.” 
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.S.— We shall never thirst again, No, 
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No. 170. 


If You Have a ‘Dledeante Thoveht Pen 


R. Morris. Copyright, property of Mrs. H, R, Palmer. f by per. H. R. railed 
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1. If you have a pleas-ant tho’t, Sing it, sing it, As the birds sin 

2. Ev ~ry gra-cious deed of His, Sing it, sing it, ~ Nothing sounds: 

8. Are you wea-ry, are you sad? Sing it, sing it, Make yourselves ai 
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i in their sport, Sing it from the heart: Does the Ho- ly Spir - it move 


well as this, Sing 


oth-ers glad, Sing it from the heart: 


it from the heart: 


How the Lord walk’d on the wave, 
An - gels now be - fore His face 


SSS PEs 


tt 


eee 


: 4 | 2 oe SSC 
ee ——— 
a = i 

se a gad “se | 
as aoe aaa pan am eh ON Reeee 
+—@—é—@ ae a 4—_g—a—a 4 <4 @a— —— +— ++] 

Soa oo ~@ @ ic a. 2 2 3 eS eee 8-667 
5 ne pay | 


For the children of His love, Sing, and point the homo a-bove, Sing it from the hea 


Rescued Lazarus from the grave, Died our guilt-y souls to save, Sing it from the heat 
Sing of Christ’s redeeming grace, Give the Saviour endless praise, Sing it from the heat 


ieee. Nw ey 


Corus, 


| You ae a epledsant" THOUghE 
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Sing - ing, sing- ing from the heart! 


Oh, 


the joy our hearts im - part! 
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Je - sus, bless the tune - ful art, Sing - ing from the heart 
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We Will Shine for Jesus. 


Copyright, 1921, by Alvert C, Fisher, 


Albert C. Fisher. 


1. Je - sus wants us al] to shine, 
2. While we work and while we play, 
8. If the clouds should hang a - bout, 
4. All the clouds will dis - ap - pear, 
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So our lamps we'll neat-ly trim; 
We will try with Chris-tian vim, 
And the path grow rough and dim, 
And the path that grew so dim 
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And not mur-mur nor re- pine, But will glad- ly shine for Him. ae 
| To lead oth - ers in the way, That they, too, may shine for Him. an 
| It will be be - cause we doubt, Or for-get to shine for Him. e. 
i a- gain be bright and clear, If we tru-ly shinefor Him. , 
es @ ; a ee 
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D. S.—We will al - waysshine for Him 
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No. 172. I Will Work For Him. 


A.C. F. Ei Copyright, 1921, hy Alert C, Fisher. , Albert C. Fisher. 
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1. To serv-ice Je - sus call-eth me, I will work for Him; Each 


2. Be- cause of His great love for me, I will work for Him; Be- 
8. In fields of sin the whole day long, I will work for Him; By 
4, Un-til I lay life’s bur-dendown, I will work for Him; Se- 
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day wher - ev - er Ismay > bean will work for Him. 
cause He died on Cal-va - ry, I will work for Him. 

; spok- en word or gos - pel song, I will work for Him. 

; cur - ing jew-els for His crown, I will work for Him. 

La a a __@ 7. hee 
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; D.S-’er my serv-ic - es He needs, I will work for Him. 

9 CHorus. 
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1. There is a hap-py land, Far, far a- way, Where saints in glo-ry stan) 
2. Come to this hap-py land, Come, come a-way, Why will ye doubting stan) 
8. Bright in that happy land Beams ev-’ry eye; Kept by a Fa-ther’s han 


| 
ogg oS eee 


t sae me ce . = = 7 Fe 
“#4 a8 ae ca aieace | 


“6 = a——e = 4-.—~—_8—-0 


a 2 Sse t 
Ss (ee ees === — | 


; SRT RR | 
Bright, bright as day. O how they sweet-ly sing, ““Worth-y is our 
Why still de- lay? © we shall hap-py be When, from sin and. 
Love can-not die: On then to glo-ry run; Be a crown and 


- There is a Happy Land. ne 
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Say - jour King!” Loud let His prais-es ring, Praise, praise for aye. 

sor - row free, Lord, we shall live with Thee,  Blest, blest for aye. 

king-dom won; And, bright a-bove the sun, Reign, reign for aye. 
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) Rev. C. H. Woolston, D. D. aad pr. of Rey ©, H. Woolsten, Geo. F. Root. 
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1. Je-sus calls the chil-dren dear, “Come to me and nev-erfear, For I 
2.Je-sus is the Shepherd true, And He’ll al-ways stand by you, For He 
38.1 am com -ing, Lord, to Thee, And Thy sol-dier I will be, For He 
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love the lit - tle chil-dren of the world. I will take you by the hand, 
loves the lit - tle chil-dren of the world. He’s a Saviour great and strong, 
loves the lit - tle chil-dren of the world. And His cross I’ll al -ways bear, 
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Lead you to the bet-ter/land, For I love the lit - tle children of the world.” | _ 
And He’ll shield you from the wrong, For He loves the little children of the world. 
And for Him I'll do and dare, For He loves the lit-tle chil-dren of the world. 
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They are precious in His sight, Je-sus loves the lit-tle chil-dren of the world. 
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Je-sus loves the “ttle chil - dren, — All the children of the world; Red and 
lit-tle children, Allthe chil - dren of the world; 
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- No.175. Suffer the ‘Children t to 


se - J. Gricurist LAWSON. Z — H. GasRIEL, Tr. 


ioe ide Sn etog pier ce 
1. ‘‘Suf-fer the chil-dren to come un-to Me!’’ Thus said the Mas-ter of — 
2. With His own blood the dear children He bought, And all the lambs in His 
3, When the dear Sav-ior was here up-on earth, Show-ing to man-kind a 
4, Sam-uel and Ma-ry and Dan-iel and Ruth Wor-shiped the Sav -ior in 
5 


. Children once shout-ed ho - san-nas of yore;  Chil-dren may still their dear 


A Oe ar eee ag: a 
earth and of sea: Je~sus, who lov-eth the lit - tle ones still, Bless-es them 
bos - om are brought To the green pastures the still wa-ters by; Christ, the Goo 
lit - tle child’s worth, Hé said, with children and babes on His knees, ‘‘Like to the 
spir - it and truth; Ja-cob and Jo-seph and Mo-ses of old Taught that th 
Say -ior a- dores Youthful and a-ged glad anthems shall raise; Songs of the | 
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P~ Cuonus, 


. now if they do His good will. 
Shepherd, their needs will supply. aes -fer the chil-dren to come un - to 
kingdom of Heay-en are these.” (ver - i= ly, ver = i- ly, say wu- Be | 

chil-dren may en-ter the fold. 

children shall perfect God’s praise. 
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_Me!’’ Thus said the Master of earth and of sea; > VF : 4 
thee, Suf-fer the children to (Omit.............. come un- ind Meta q 
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Sopyright, 1917, by J. Gilchrist Lawson. 


esus Loves Even Me. 


_G&PYRIGHT, 1902,BY JOHN CHURCH COMPANY. USED BY PERMISSION, P. N Bliss. 


am so glad that our Fa- ther in heav’n Tells a His oe in the 
I for- get Him and wan-der a- war, Still He doth love me wher- 
if there’s on-ly one song I can sing, When in His beau-ty I 
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Book He has giv’n, Won-der- ful things in the Bi - ble I see; 
ev - er I stray; Back to His ~~ dear lov ~ ing arms would I flee, 
sea fee Great King, This shall a oe in e- ter - ni-:ty be: 
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- This is the -dear-est, thatJe - sus loves me. 
When I re-mem-ber that Je-susloves me. I am so glad _ that 
‘Oh, what a won-der that Je- sus loves me.”’ 


am 5 ‘glad that Je-sus loves me, Je-sus loves e - yen 
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~ No. 177. 


Little Drops of Water. 


Arr. 


Tr. from Martin Luther. 


Arr. Cup) right, 1921, by Federation Pub, Co. Albert C. Fisher. 
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1. Lit - tle drops of wa - ter, Lit - tle grains of sand, 
2. And the lit - tle min - utes, Hum-ble tho’ they be, 
8. Thus our lit - tle err - ors ead the soul a- way 
4. Lit - tle deeds of kind - ness, Lit - tle words of love, 
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Make the might - y o - cean, And the beau -teous land. 
Make the might - y a - ges Of e - ter-- ni - ty. 
From. the path of vir -_ tue, Far in sin to stray. 
Make bar earth an EH - den Like the heavn a - bove. 
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No. 178. Away In a Manger. 


Fr. Jonathan E. Spillman. 


abs 2 ee Soca 
oe et ee ee eee 
; o -8 6 ae ae Sa oe tee ee ee 
1. A -way in a nae ger, no crib for a_ bed, The lit - tle Lord 
2. The cat- tle are low-ing, the Ba- by a-wakes, But lit - tle Lord 
8. Be near me, Lord Je-sus; I ask Thee to stay, Close by me for 
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Je-sus laid down His sweet head. The stars in the bright sky looked 
Je-sus no cry-ing He makes. I love Thee, Lord Je- sus, look 
ev- er, and love me, I pray. Bless all ‘the dear chil - dren in i 
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down where He ayes lit- tle Lord Je-sus a- sleep on the hay. b 
down from the sky, Andstay by my side un-til morn-ing is nigh. — 
Thy ten-der care, And fit us for heav-en to live with Thee there. - 
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40.179. 7 - Speed Away. 
Words adapted by K 5 
_ Palmer Hartsough. Copyright, 190, by Filmore Bros, ; I. B. Woodbury. ; 
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1. Speed a ~ way! speed a- way! bless-ed gos - pel of. light, 
2. Speed a - way! speed-a- way! love-ly her - alds of peace, 
8. Speed a - way!” speed a- way! with the mes - sage of — love, 
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There’s a re- gion that li - x in dark-ness of night, There’sa 
To the cap-tives in sor-row go take thou re - lease, To the 
And the lost. will look up to the Fa-ther a - bove, They will — 
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shad-ow of death on that des - o- late shore, And a_ sad call that 
fall - en that moan on the dark fields of strife, To the dy-ing O 
turn from the dark-ness of sin and of wrong, They will walk in the 
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comes to our ears ev- er - more; spread thy bright pin-ions, O 
speak thou the sweet words of _ life, haste with thy heal - ing, Bright 
sun-light of glad-ness and song, Thy God will be with thee,. Then 


Bess oe eee 
O 
6) 


—————— mart i Se ae 
SS Sse be See ee ee ee 
peal) mac i ae Care e e 2 : ) oe — 
( | { 
. A ad lib, x rit, 
gan ra 
= EE feed Ee pes s=7—H] 


| make no de - lay; Speed a - way! speed a-'way, speed a - way. 
| --beams of “the day; Speed a - way! speed_a- way, speed a - way. 
_ why dost thou stay; Speed a - way! speed a- way, speed a - way. 
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No. 180. Hark to the Gee ee 


; Louis t. Henrick. Copyright, 1920, by Herbert G, Tovey. Herbert G. Tovey. 5 
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Te ek one is cross- & a bi ger line, Plung-ing on in - to the 
2. You must have heard the sweet voiceof God, Why then, O -why will you — 
8. Heav-en would ring with thé songs of praise Should youcome in-to the ~ 
4. ot then, O come ere the night-shades fall, Quick-ly sur-ren-der to 
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depths of sin; Hav-ing no trust in the Christ di - vine, On-ward he 

lon -. ger stray? Plain-ly the mes-sageis in His word, Bid-ding you — 
blood-bought fold; Friends here below would the glad cry raise, Wel-com-ing — 
God your heart; Turn and re- ve 3 His lov - ing call, Come froin the 
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Cuorus. 2d tenor prominent. 
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? stum-bles, no fear —with- in. 
turn from your sin a - way. Hark to the cry! ’tis the Saviour in- ~ 
you with a joy un - told. 
dark-ness of sin de - part. 
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deed Who calls as you wander a - way;..-. His loveis un- ce "twill 
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lo 181. es ~The Riches of Love. 
Copyright, 1888, by D. B, Towner, 
taal, H. B. Hartzler. Chas, M, Alexander, owner. N. B. Sargent. Arr. 
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1. The treas-ures of earth are not mine, I hold not its z - ver and 
2. The treas-ures of earth must all fail, Its rich-es and hon-or de- 


3. Compared with the rich-es of love, The wealth of the world is but 
4. Come, take of the rich-es of Christ, Ex -haust-less, and free is the 
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gold. Buf a treas-ure fargreat-er is mine; I have rich-es of 
cay, But therich- es of love that are mine, E - ven death can not 
dross, I will seek but Christ Je- sus to win, And for Him I count 


store, Of its won-der-ful-ness to re - ceive, Till you hun - ger and 
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val - ue un - told Oh, the depths of the riches of love,....-..- The 
take them a - way. 
all things but loss. 
thirst nev - er - more. the rich - es of love, 
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' rich-es of love in Christ Je - sus, Far bet - ter than gold, or 
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wealth un - told, Are the rich - es of lové in Christ Je - sus. 
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No. 182.  Gheer Up the Fellows You Know. . 


Edgar Page. Copyright, 1915, Ly B. D. Ackley, B. D. Ackley. : 
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1. Who has a_ bet - ter Hee to laugh and live, Who ia so much to get, so 
2. We need not weep a-long our home-ward way, But praise aloud and sing as - 
8. Our earth seeks joy, then let our fac-es shine, And arms of love a-bout the 
4. Help of the helpless, ’tis our work, we knuw To show the straying ones the 
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much to give When joy comes in, in an-swer to our pray’r, How glad we 
well ‘as pray, Who then willcare to fol-low us a-long, If we’ve no 
way-ward twine. When joy comes in then sin will fly a-way, Then let us 


way to go. Joy will at-tract the wea-ry sin-ner in, Our praise will 
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to have an - oth-er share. | 
to sing a  hap-py song. Cheer up the fel -lows you know, you know, 
and lift each pass-ing day. ; 
his heart to laugh and win. 
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Help them a-long as they go, as they go— Tell them of Christ and His 
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- love so true, Tell hem of man-sions a-.bove for you, so try it a- 
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gies Up the Pallows You Know. 
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while, "Twill cause them to smile, And cheer up the foe you know. 


awhile, to smile, 
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0. 183. Let the Lower Lights Be Burning. 


P, FB P. P. Bliss. 
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"1. Brightly beats the Father’s mer - cy From His light-house ev - er - more, 
2. Dark the night of sin has set-tled, Loud the an - gry bil-lows roar; 
8. Trim your fee - ble lamp, my brother; Some poor sail - or, tem-pest-tossed, 
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But to us He gives the keep-ing Of the lights a - long the shore. 
Wa - ger eyes are watch-ing, long-ing, Tor the lights a - long the shore. 
Try - ing now to make the har-bor, In the durk-ness may be lost. 
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Let the low - er lights be burn-ing! Send 
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Some ee faint-i oe ati sea-man You may res-cue, you pes save. 
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No. 184. Hear the Bere Caliweee e s 
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1. Hear the trumpet call that’s sounding To the loy-al hosts to-day, 
2. On the field of death now gleaming Stand thecohorts of thefoe, — 
3. Courage,then,my comrade brother, Keep the stepin brave accord, — 
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Far and wide its tones resounding, Andit bids us march away; For the 
And with, truth’s bright banner streaming, On to meet them must we go; Not the 
In the world there is no oth-er Like the service of the Lord; Nev-er 
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foe, in proud de-fi- ance, 2 his standard dark unfurled, But in 
least of all shall quiv-er, Not the weak-est one shall fall, For th 
5 so bright in glo-ry As the battle ground with sin; Nev-er 


7 24; ae 


God is our re-li-ance, And He bids us save the world. 
might-y God, the giv-er, Hath a victor’s crown for all. 
deed so great in sto-ry As the vic-t’ry we shall win. 
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Hear the trumpet call, Forward march, ye conq’ring legions, Forward 
” MEN’s anpD Boys’ Voices. E 
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af: Copyright. 1912 by The Fillmore Bros. Co (30) 


Hear the Trumpet Call. 
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all! In the cause of truth and right... 


All Bees oices in Harmony. 
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Strike the pow’rs of ss Cakes up the darkened regions, 
Strike the pow’rs of wrong, the pow’rs of wrong, Light up the darkened regions, And 
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And with joy and song, Forward march in tee mi a 
with joy and song, with joy and song March in Je-ho-vah’s might, 
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No. 185. All For Jesus. Arranged. 
a) 


Mary D. James. il V: 


as leat 


se 1 fa for Je - sus, aft for Je - sus! All my _ be-ing’s ransomed pow’rs; ; 
All my tho’ts, apd words and do - ings, All my daysand all my .. . hours, a 


Let my hands per-form His bid - ding, Let my feet run in His ways— 


2. ek my wes see Je-sus on - ly, Pee my. lips speak forth press . praise. | 
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All for Je - sus! all for Je-sus! All my days and all my hours, howye. 
All for Je-sus!all for Je - sus! Let my lips speak forth His praise; praise. 
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a Since my eyes were fixed on Jesus, 4 Oh, what wonder! how amazing! . 
-T’ve lost sight. of all beside: - Jesus, glorious King of kings— Rip Ss 
‘So enchained my soul’s vision, Deigus te call me His beloved, Soles 
; Looking at the Crucified. Let me rest beneath His wings. 
~~ {[{s_All for Jesus! all for Jesus! 2 |{: All for Jesus! all for Jesus! 


poolans nk “es Crucified. : || -Resting now beneath His wings. $]]- s 
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No. 186. When they Ring the Goldea Bells 


for You and Me. 


“THE JOHN CHURCH GOMPANY, OWNERS OF COPYRIGHT, @APVRIGHT, 1887, BY DION DE MARBELLE, iS, 
Moderato, ’ By Dion De MARBELLB, — 
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1. There’s a land be-yond the riv-er, That we call the sweet for- e er; And we 
2. We shall know no sin nor sor-row,In that ha-ven of to-mor-row; When our 
3. a our a shall know their number, When in death we sweetly slumber; When the 
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on-ly. reach that shore i faith’s de-cree; One by one we'll gain at cone There to 
barque, shallsailbeyondthesil-ver sea; We shallon-ly know the blessing, Of our 
King commands the spir-it to be free; Nev-er-more with anguish laden, We shall 
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dwell with the im-mor- sae ,When they ring the golden bells for you and me. 
f Fa-thers sweet car-ess-ing, When they ring the golden bells for you and me. 
“#. reach that love-ly ai-den, When they ring the golden bells for you and me, 


When They Ring the Golden Bells 
| for You and Me. | 
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Don’t you hear. the bells now ringing?Don’t you hear the dn - gels sing-ing? Tis the 
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glo-ry hal-Je-lu-jah Ju-bi - lee......... In that far off sweet forever just, be- 
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you and me. 


- No. 187, He’s Our Friend. 


be EE es ~ 
Rev. Johnson Oatman, Jr. Ccp/rizit, 1913, by Al ert (. Fisher. N Albert C. Fisher. iq 
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1. I have a song thatis, full of cheer, Song that earti’s pilgrims will love to hear; 
2. This is the story that ne’er grows old, One that seems sweeter each time its told; —— 
8. When on life’s billows our barks were toss’d, When in the darkness all hope seem’ lost; — 
4, When in that city with streets of gold, And all its beauties shall there unfold; 
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Ring out the cho -rus_ both loud and clear, “Christ is in - deed our. Friend.” 
Sto - ry more precious than allearth’s gold, Sto- ry of Christ our Friend. 
Christ Je-sus saved us at aw- ful cost, Prov-ing Him-self -a Friend. 

I de-sire first of all to be-hold, Je-sus my King and Friend. 


eae ee e009 OF eee ge 


| eee 
oe ee 
mmm ea) 


ti 
. 
.) 
XSI iB 
+") 
USi7T Bs 
") 


Ring out glad ju - bi - la - tion, Let 
j i.- la - - tion, 


it roll o’erev-ry na-tion, Jo - - sus has purchased sal- 
oer ev-’ry na - __ tion, be - sus has purchased sal - va- ; : 
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~ya-tion, On Him de - pend; va- tion, He’s our — Friend. 


Redeemed. 


Epanied R. Jenkins. Copyright, 1915, by Herbert @, Tovey. Herbert G. Tovey. 
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1. “Redeemed!” the an - gels fain would sing, Till earth and heav - en sweet-ly ring; 
2. “Redeemed!” then voice the sweet re-frain, Till dis-tant lands sing back the strain; 
8. “Redeemed!” QO let the ti- dings fly, Pro-claim it lest the na-tions die, 
4, “Redeemed, redeemed,” the glo - ry tell; Re-demp-tion! sing it, let it swell 
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OQ shout it, men, redeemed, redeemed! And crown the Gal-i - le - an King. 
Thru Je - sus’ blood we are redeemed; The grave is emp - ty, death is slain! 
Who ney - er know, who nev-erheardThe Son of God will pass none by! 
In shouts to reach the vault-ed skies: For “God is Love,” and all is well. 
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deemed thro’ Je /- sus’ blood; Re - deemed, Re- 


Thro’ Je - sus’ blood, thro’ 
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am -re-deemed thro’ Je - sus’ blood. » 
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a No.189. ‘To the Harvest Field. 


Ce Fo ce 


Words aad music enp rizht, 189% by E. 0. Excell 7 5 
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4 1. A band of faithful reapers we, Who gath-er for e - ter-ni - ty, e 
' 2. Weare a faithful gleaning band, And Ja-bor at our Lord’s command, 
3. The golden hours like moments fly, And harvest days are passing by, 33 
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The gold-en sheares of ripened grain From evry val-ley, hill and plain; 
Un-yield-ing, loy-al, tried and true, For lo! the reapers are but few; 


Then take thy rust-y sick-le down, And la-bor for a fadeless crown; 
a- -s- ee 


Ba A ten! Pa 5 ee 2-8 
ofits. 7 ttf eee 
2 a Sons mews ee Raa Ar ee pr De tee ee 
; =~ = = —- > 28 — 
: = +} ~~ ‘ 
Ta Ls AI STEN WOE —— | 
Bedi 
ae -- ae 4 co - 2 
- &. ca 
S 1Ifit i+¢¢¢ (eee 
A = = as . i —s > — eS Se 
a Sr hs a a San MM WN PO coe 
—?s 7 —— eae 
7 
59 — = a = ey Se ae x sae BET 
z SE a are LES. og tt w= ee een 23 
ao eae : ¢ Se 
_._ Our song is one the reap-ers sing, In hon-or of the Lord and King— 


Be-hold the wav-ing har-vest field, A-bund-ant with a gold-en yield; 
Why will you i - dly stand and wait? Be-hold the hour is grow-ing late! 
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The Mas-ter of the harvest wide, Who for a word of sin-ners died. 
And hear the Lord of harvest say To all, “Go reap for me to - day.” 
Can you to Judgment bring but leaves, While bere are waiting gold-en sheaves. 
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To the harvest field a-way, For the Master call-eth; There is work for 
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all to-day, Bre the darkness fall - eth, Swiftly do the mo-ments fly, 
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Harvest days are go - ing by, Go-ing, go-ing, go-ing, go-ing by. 
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‘No. 190. The Hope of the Goming of the Lord. 


Major D. W. Whittle. Cony ht 1-96 b= May hte M ody, May Whittle Moody. Ae 
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1. A lamp in thenight, a song in time of sor- row, A great glad 
2A star in thesky, a bea - conbrightto guide us; An an - chor ~ 
8. A call of command, like trumpet clear -ly sound-ing, To make us 
4. A wordfrom the One to all ourhearts the dear- est, A part - ing 
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hope which faithcan ev - er bor-row To gild the pass-ing day with the 
sure, to hold whenstorms be-tide us; A  ref-uge for the soul, where in 
bold when e - vil is sur-round-ing; To stir the slug-gish heart, and to 
word to make Him aye the near-est; Of all His — pre-cious words, the 5 


glo- ry of the mor-row, Is the hope of the com-ing of the Lord. 
qui - et we may hide us, Is the hope of the com-ing of the Lord. 
keep in good a-bound-ing, Is the hope of the com- -ing of the Lord. 
sweet-est, brightest, clear -est, Is the hope of the com-ing of Be Lord. 
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hope of thecom-ing of the Lord; How the ak - ing heart it cheers, How it 
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glis - tens thro’ our tears, Bless-ed hope of the com-ing of the Lord! 
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191. © Near to the Heart of God. 

Copyright, 19/3, by the Lorenz Pub, Co, 
: Used ly, permission, Cc. B. McAfee. 
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qui - et. rest, Near to the heart of God, 


2. There is a place of com~ fort sweet, Near to -the heart of God, 
a place of full —re- lease, Near to the heart of God, 


3. There is 
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A pine where sin can-not mo- lest, Near to the heart of God. 


A place where we our Sav-iour meet, Near to the heart of God. 
A place where all is joy and peace, Near to the heart of God. 
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Hold us, who a be - fore Thee, Near to the zie ‘ God. 
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No. 192. - The Life That Wins, 

°2 J. H. Sammis. ~ Copyright, 1914, by R A, Torrey. L. F. Peckham, owner, — 2 F. Peckham. 3 
vile 


Ge Shes 5 be —8. 
1. The life I lived was low and mean, And I, un-conscious of my need, — 
2. Then rich in mercy, God in love Forgave my trespasses and sins, 


8. And now with Christ I’m crucified And all the world is dead to me; 
4. Triumphant in that cross of pain. Where all my happiness be - gins, 
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Un - til I set Christ’s cross between The life that was and life indeed. 
And raised me up with Christ above To live in Him the life that wins. 
Beneath my feet I tread its pride And glo-ry in my Cal-va - ry. ; 
I gath- er out of loss my gain And find thru death “‘the life that wins.” 
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Tier. 52 am cru-ci-fied with Christ, nev-er-the-less live! 
tee 


‘dt ee 
S pera eo NN eee teeter 
ee aes neers ee eae Cel SR Cee 
Ss ae ae ae f a oreeresr “Ee 
rfl | eee: 
———_ a 
\ Pb 2 oes ae a = tg "ot ack See 
pir tte. 
Yetyen cess. not’ I} but bisa liy - eth in me! And the 
| -6- 
2S 
eee Sa ee oe 
Por 5 —f-o-4P |} a See5 
= ali Cy He 4 7 if P ae, 
NON “ ; 
po =e aay mae ead ame es ee aes este . ae See: 
a re 2 $7 16—Sr0—6 =e o—-0— o_o #3 
(el ae ee a5 - 
Dae eee OI live in the flesh I live by the faith of the — 
wondrous lie . x 
NP oe ON Ee a 
a ee 
Do ——— 0 00 Pe 
a a en : a 


The Life That Wins. 
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No. 193. Don’t Let This Ghance Go By. 


James Rowe. Copyright, 1916, by E. T. Hildebrand. Used by per, E. T. Hildebrand. 

ere = 

=4——S ee S — 3 ne 
Mas we we eee 


1 There’s a line thrown out, O sink-ing soul, ie Christ is wait-ing nigh, 
2. Ma - ny bet-ter days you yet may live, If on- ly you will try; 
3. You may hide your past in His dear love, And win the crown on high; 
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Lest the an-gry bil-lows o’er you roll, Don’t let this chance go — by. 
'Ma - ny loving friends true help will give, Don’t let this chance go by. 
Oe ng will but trust the friend a-hove, Don’t let this chance go by. 
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Take hold take hold Be saved while help is nigh! 
of the line! of the line! 


££. * ‘e: @: igs. 


-@- - -—@. 
7 Te =e a = 1 
ez aa 


= Saas oe =o 
ss 


Re - ly on Christ, your friend and mine, Don’t let this chance go _ by. 
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No. 194. King of Kings. Sint J 
Copyright, 1917, by B D. Ackley Mis G. W, Anderson, owner. 
Fanny J. Crosby. 
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King of Kings. i 
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No. 195. Wounded for Our Transgressions. 


Mrs. C. H. M. Mrs. O. H. Mopris. 
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1. Sing we the prais-es of Je-sus the won-der - ful 
2. To Beth - le- hem of Ju-de-a, a babe in a © 
3. Glo - ry to God in the high - est, our glad hearts ex - | 


Sav-iour of MEN eipere eters Sing iB he died for our 
man-ger he  came;....... Lived he ja) fehie of them 
ult-ant-ly  sing,........ Prais - es for - ev - er aug 
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ran-som, yet liv-eth in  glo- ry &= galNs.......>.. am 
low - ly, en- dur-ing the cross and its shame;......... «| 
ev - er to Je-sus our Saviour and King;.......... | 
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Tell how his grace is suf- fi-cient a world of lost sin-ners | 
Tempted in all pointsas we are, and yet with-out sin was | 
oy more de-spised and oh ject-ed, for sin-ners to suf-fer al 
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found,...... God - man, our frail - ties he knows and hi 
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Copyright, 1911, by Arthur 8. Magenn, MADISON wis 


Vounded for Our Transgressions. 


CHORUS. Largo. 
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praise him for-ev - er, Wor-ship his nameand a - dore? 
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He who was slain but now liveth a-gain, Is our Saviour for-ev - er - more. 
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eeeree seerre , lod. 


AMY 


a ‘4 
ae, Se ee ee ee le Se 2 ee a ESN 
a a 0 SS So ee Fc a 
a ae CE Re OR [Saar ee RE OS 
sw. 3 Oe Ge eee (soar eae OT A) RE IS 


No. 196. Awakening Chorus... weet faxnlees gia 


COPYRIGHT, 1905, BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL. 


Charlotte G, Homer. BY PER, HOPE PUB. CO., OWNER. _ Chas. H. Gabriel, 


1, A- wake! a - wake! ae and sing the bless-ed sto - ry; A- 
A-wak ' ‘ re 


Ring out! ! 
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wake! a- wake! and let your song of praise a-rise; A-wake! a- 
A-wake! a-wakel a-wakel 
peat, re- peat a -newthe sto-ry o’er a-gain, Till all the 
peat re - peat Till all 


: 
| . 
2. Ring out! ring out! O bells of joy and glad- ness! Re- : 


wake! the anrthes is full of glo -ry, Andlight is beam - . ing 


a- wake! Andligh' is beam-ing 
earth shall lose its weight of sad-ness, And shout a- new the 
the earth And shout a-new 
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= 2 voices a Unison. ‘ 
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for the ra-diant skies; . The rocks and rills, the.vales and hills resound with 
glo - ri-ous re-frain; Withan-gels in the heights sing of the great sal- 


glad - ness, All na - turejoins to sing the ne sone- The Lord Je- 5 
va - tion Hewrest - ed from the hand of sin and death- Ps 


Awakening Chorus. 


Unison, 


A 
ho - vah reigns and sin is back-ward hurled! Re-joice! ree 
is sin backward hurled! 
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| joice! lift heart and voice, Je- ho - vah reigns! 


Full harmony. 
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Pro-claim His soy-’reign pow’r to all the world, And let His 
pow’r to all the world, And let the 
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| glo ~- rious ban-ner be un-furled! Je- ho - vah _ reigns! 
grand and glo-rious ban-ner be un-furled! Je - ho -vah reigns! Je - ho-vah reigns! 


Se 


Re - joice! re-joice! re-joicel Je- ho - vah reigns! 
, Re-joice! . re - joice! re - joice! 


No. 197. Anchored in Jesus. 


Eben E. Rexford. COPYRIGHT. 1913, BY SAMUEL W. BEAZLEY, Semuel W. Beazley. 
THE QUARTET MUSIC COs, OWNER. 
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1. Faith casts its an-chor in Jesus love, When on the o-cean of life 
2. If in the Sav-ior I place my trust, Noth-ing my soul can mo -jest; 
3. O- ver and o-ver my lips re-peat—This is mysonghy the way— 
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Tem-pests are rag -ing and storm-winds movo, Fright’ning the soul with their strife. 
Lean on His prom-ise I sure-ly must, Kuow-ing that He know-eth est 
Trust in the Sav - ior makes life so sweet, That earth is heay-en to - day. 
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3 fe é ee 
‘Save or I per-ish, O cae I wie gg’ me from shipwreck 2nd death,’? 


So to the Pi-lot of souls I say, Voy-ag-ing o - ver life’s sea, 
Trust-ing the Pi - lot who holds the helm, What is therefor me to fear? 


And in that ro-ment my fears pass by, Stilled is the storm in a breath. 
‘In = to the calm of the heav’n-ly bay, Guide Thou the vessel for me.”’ 
Ney - er a storm can the soul o’er-whelm—Je-sus, the Sav-ior, is near! 


Anchored in Jesus. 
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Anchored fast, anchored fast, mat-ters not, storm or gales 
An = choredin Je - sus, what mat - ters the gale?...... 
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anchored fast, mat-ters not, storm or gale; 


Storm-y winds blow, may blow, they can-not, not pre-vail; 


Storm - winds may blow,...... butthey can - not pre - vail3.......0 
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Storm-y winds blow, may blow, they can-not, not pre-vail, 
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Safe am I as a child on His breast, on His breast; 
Safelenace as a child on the All - Fa-ther’s breast,.... 
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Anchored there, anchored there, Anchored there, O my soul’s at rest, 
An - choredin Je - sus mysoul...... 1s| (at rest....2.2.- 
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Anchored there, anchored there, Anchored there, O my soul’s at rest 


No. 198. He Was Nailed to the Gross for Me. 


F. A. G. Copyright, 1906, by F.A Graves. F. A. Graves. 
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1. What a won - der-ful, won - der-ful Sav - iour, Whowould die on the 


2. Thus He left His heay - en-ly glo - ry— To ac-com-plish a? 


7 
8. He was wound-ed for _ our trans-gres-sions, And He car-ried our : 
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4.80 He gave His life for oth - ers, In re-deem-ing this — 
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cross for me! Free-ly shed-ding His pre - cious life- blood, That the 

Fa - ther’s plan; He was born of the Vir - gin Ma- ry, Took up- 

sor - rows 00; He’s the Heal-er of ev -’ry sick- ness— This He 
world from sin; And He’s gone to pre-pare a, man - sion, That at 
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7 v 
sin -nermight be made free. He was ‘nailed to the cross for 
on Him theform of man. 
came to this world to do. 


last we may on - ter in. ' He was 
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Sa ore : | 
me, He was nailed to the cross for me; On the f 
nailed to the cross, He was nailed to the cross; : 


a % 
cross cru-ci-fied for me He died, He wasnailed to thecrossfor me. 
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0. 199. Softly and Tenderly. y 


‘ HOPE PUBLISHING CO,, OWNERS. - 
W.L.T.  copyriGuT, BY WILL L. THOMPSON & CO., EAST LIVERPOOL, OHIO. ites L. Thompson, 


1. Soft - ly and ten-der-ly Je-sus is yee Call-ing for you and for me; 
2. Why should we tarry when Je-sus is pleading, Pleading for you and for me? 
3. Time is now fleeting, the moments are passing Passing from you and from me}; 


| 4.  O for the won-der-ful love he has promised, Promised for you and for me, 
4 
! 


See on the portals He’s waiting and watching, Watching and waiting for me. 
H Why should we linger and heed not His mercies, Mercies for you and for me? 
| Shadows are gathering, death warnings coming, Com-ing for you and for me. 
| 


Tho’ we have sinn’d He has mercy and pardon, Par-don for you and for me. 
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Ginn home, come home, Yo that are wea-ry, come home, 
Come home, come home, 
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Ear-nest-ly, eraer.ly, Je-sus is call-ing, Call-ing, O sin-ner, come onl 


Devotional Hymns. 


‘No. 200. Onward, Ghristian Soldiers. 


Sabine Gould. Arthur Sullivan, 


as ESSE SCLETTEEEsE = 


1; Onward, Christian sol - diers! Marching as to war, With the cross of Je - sus Go - ing on be - fore; 
2. At the sign of tri-umph, Satan’s host doth flee; On, then, Christian soldiers, On to vic - to- ry! 
3. Like a might-y ar-my Moves the Church of God; Brothers we are treading Where the saints have trod3 
4, Onward, then, ye peo - ple, Join our hap-py throng, Blend with ours your voices In the triumph song; 


| | 
Christ the roy-al Mas - ter, Leads against the foe; For-ward in- to bat - tle, See His ban-ner gol 


Hell’s foun-da-tions quiv - er At the shout of praise, Brothers, lift your voic-es, Loud your anthems raise. 
We are not di - vid-ed; All one bod-y we, One in hope and doc - trine, One in char-i- ty. 
Glo - ry, laud and hon - or Un - to Christ, the King, This thro’ countless a - ges Men and angels sing. 
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1 
Onward, Christian sol - diers! Marching as to war, | With the cross of Je-sus Go-ing on be-fore. 
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No. 201. “My Jesus I Love Thee. 


English. A. J. Gordon. 


oe ae. _ F 
. My Je-sus I love Thee, I know Thou art mine; For Thee all the fol-lies of sim f re- sign; 
love Thee be - cause Thou hast first lov-ed me, And purchased my par-don on Cal - va - ry’s tree; 
love Thee in life, I will love Thee m death, And praise Thee as long as Thou lendest me breath, 
. In man-sions of glo - ry and end - less de-light; I’ll ev - er a-dore Thee in heav-en so bright; 
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My gra-cious Re - deem - er, my Sav-ior art Thou; If ev - er I loved Thee, My Je - sus, ’tis now. 
I love Thee for wear - ing the thorns on Thy brow; If ev - er I loved Thee, My Je- sus, ’tisnow. 
And say when the death-dew lies cold ommy brow; “If ey - er I loved Thee. My Je - sus, ’tis now.”? 
Pll sing with the glit - ter - ing crown on my brow; ‘If ev - er I loved Thee, My Je - sus, ’tis now.”” 
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No. 202. Let Jesus Gome [nto Your Heart. 


COPYRIGHT, 1893, BY H. L. GILMOUR. 
Cc. H. M. USED BY PERMISSION. Mrs. C. H. Morris. 


x === =Tree 
@ = 


1 ‘ lt you are tired z the load of your sin, Let Je - sus come in - to your hearts 
"If you de - sire a new liie. to be - gin, 
2, Ir 7tis for pur -i- ty now that you sigh, Let Je - sus come in - to your hearts 
Fountains for cleansing are flowing near by, 
3. | If there’s a tem-pest your voice can-not still, Let Je - sus come in - to your heart; 
If there’s a void this world nev-er can fill, 
4. } If you would join the glad song of the blest, Let Je - sus come in - te your hearts 
If 2 would en - ter tie mansions of rest, ay 
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Let Je-sus comein - to your heart. Just now your doubtings give o’er,Just now.re- 
{Last.] Just now my doubtings are o’er; Just now,re- 


Se aaa eae 


Va 


ject Him no more, Just now, throw o-pen the door; Let Je-sus come in-to your heart. 
ject -ing no more; Justnow, I o- pen the door, , And Je-sus comes in-to my heart. 
| -o- 2 -» se & 
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~No. 203.. Why Do You Wait? 


G. F.R. COPYRIGHT, 1878, BY THE JOHN CHURCH CO. Gro. F. Root. 
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1. Why do you wait, fads broth-er? Oh, why do you tar -ry so iene? 
2. What do you hope, dear broth-er, To gain by a fur-ther de - lay? 
3. Do you not feel, dear broth-er, His Spir -it now striv - ing with-in? 
4. Why do you wait, dear broth- oe ne har- vest is Ba a a- = 


2 aaiekeetes one 


Your Say-iour is wait-ing to give you A place in His sanc-ti - fied throng. 
There’s noone to save you but Je - sus, There’sno oth -er way but His way, 


Oh, why not ac -cept His sal- va - tion, And throw off your bur-den of sin? 
Your Say-iour is long -ing to bless you; There’s dan-ger and death in de - lay. 
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not come to Him now? now? 


No. 204. What a Friend. 


H. Bonar. 


1, What a Friend we have in Je - sus, All our sins and griefs to bear! What a priv-i-lege to car + ry 
D. S.—All_ be-cause we do not car + ry 
ca 2 


Ev - 'ry thing to God in prayer! O what peace we oft-en forfeit, © what need-less pain we bear, 
Ev + ‘ry thing to God in prayer, 
see 


3 What a Friend we have in Jesus, {2 Have we trials and temptations? {3 Are we weak and heavy laden, 


All our sins and griefs to bear! Is there trouble anywhere? Cumbered with a load of care?— 

What a privilege to carry We should never be discouraged, Precious Savior, still our refuge, 

Every thing to God in prayer! Take it to the Lord in prayer. Take it to the Lord in prayer. 

O what peace we often forfeit, Can we find a friend so faithful, Do thy friends despise, forsake thee! 

© what needless pain we bear, Who will all our sorrows share? Take it to the Lord in prayer, 

All because, we do not carry, Jesus knows our every weakness, In His arms He’ll take and shield 

Every thing to God in prayer} Take it to the Lord im prayer. Thou wilt find a solace thore. (th 
No. 205. There is a Fountain. | | 

W. Cowper Second Tune, Lowell Mason, 


2 ‘The dying thief rejoiced to sea 
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| That fountain in bis day; 
1 { There is a fountain filled with blood, Drawn from Immanuel’s veins, And there may I, tho’ vile as he 
\ And sinners, plung’d beneath that flood, Lose all their | Wash all my sins away. q 
D.S.And sinxers,plung’d beneath that flood, Lose all their 


3 Thou dying Lamb, Thy precious _ 
Shall never lose its power, [bloe 
Till all the.ransomed Church of Go 
Be saved, to sin no more 


D.C. | 4 Wer since by faith I saw the 
Thy fiowing wounds supply[streat 
‘Redeeming love has been my th 
And shall be till I die, 4 


5 Then in a nobler, sweeter somg, 
I'll sing Thy power to save, = 


guilty stains; Lose hll their guilty stains, Lose all their guilty stains; 
guilty stains; 


When this poor lisping,stamme 
Lies silent in the grave. —_[to’ 


No. 206. | am T a Lord: in Thee. } 
Wm, McDonald, USED BY PERMIBBION, W. G, Pischen a Cc 
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1, Iam coming to the cross; Iam poor, and weak, and blind; I am counting all but dross, shall full salvatio 


1370.—T am trusting, Lord, in Theo; sau Lamb of Calvary;Humbly at iss cross I bow,Save me, Ji “ heagegtit me now 


2 Long my heart has sighed for Thee|3 Here I give my all to Theo; 4 In the promises I trust 
Long has evil reigned within; Friends,and time,and earthly store;| Now I feel therblood applied; 
Jesus sweetly speaks to me,— Soul and body Thine to be, I am prostrate in the dust, | 
4° wifi cleanse vou from all ain'?? Whally Thina fnravarmam JT oth Chrct am orneriaed._ mt 


No. 297. | Am ‘Goming, Lord. 
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| 2 Tho? coraing weak and 3/Tis Jesva calls me on, 4 And He assurance gives 
Thou dost my strength essere; To perfect faith and love, To loyal hearts and true, 
| Thou dest my vileness fully cleause,} To perfect hope,and peace,and trust] That ev’ry promise is 
Till speticas all, and pure. Ber earth and heav’a above. To those who hear and do. 
No. 208. Just As | Am. 
| Charlotte Eliott. Wm. B. Bradbury. 


! with» out one piza, But tnat Thy blood was shed for me, And that Thon bidd’st me 
! and wait-isgnot To rid my sopl of one dark blot, To Thee, whose blood caw 
! tho’ toss’d a-hout With many a conflict many a doubt, Fighting jand. fears withe 


a 
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4 Just a5 I am! poor, wretched, bfind, 
Sight, riches, healing of the mind, 
Yea, all I need in Thee to find, 

O Lamb of God, I come! I come} 


5 Just ss 1 am—thou wilt receive, 
Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieves 
Because thy promise I believe, 
O Lamb of God, I come! I comet 


Bits Jesus: Paldelt- AN. 


es, O Lamb of God! I come! 
cleanse each epot,O Lemb of God! Icome! I comel 
in, with-out, O Lamb of God! Icomel I come} 


~ 
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h indeed is enatonad of weakness,watch and pray,Find in me thine all in el.” 
*-+s A =. . 
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1 Ibear the Savior say,'Thy strong?! 
ie ag? 1 
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2 Lord, now indeed I find 3 For nothing goodhavel . 44 And when, before the throne, 


Thy power, and Thine eloie, | _ Whereby Thy grace'to claim— I stand in Him complete 
-©an change the lepet’s spots, I'll wash my garments white ‘Jesus died my soul to save,’* 


Sad melt ths heart af stone. In the blood of Calv’ry’s Lamb. My lips shall still repeat. 


2. For Je - sus shed His precious blood, Rich bless-ings to bestow; Plunge now in-to the crimson flood That 
3, Yes, Je - susis the Truth, the Way, That leads youin-to rest; Be - lieve in Him with-out de-lay, And — 
4. Come, then, and join thisho-ly band, And on to glo-ry go,To dwell in that ce-les-tial land, Where q 


va at 
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trust-ing in His word. 
wash-es white as snow. } On - ly trust Him, on - ly trust Him, On-ly trust Him now; i 
you are ful-ly blest. He will save you, He will save you, He will............ gave you now. 


joys rea eee , | — Ny ; . 


No. 211. 0 Happy Day. 


Philip Doddridge. f E. F. Rimbault. 


1 { OQ hap- py day that fixed my choice On Thee, my Say-ior and my God! ; 

* \ Well may this glowing heart re - joice, And tell its rap-tures all a-broad.§ Hap-py day, hap-py dey, 
2 {? hap - py bond, that seals my vows To Him who mer - its all my lovel } 

* \ Let cheerful an-thems fill His house, While to that sacredshrine I move, § Hap-py day, hap-py day, 


D.S. 


3 ’Tis done this at transaction’s 
Soe ips watiaeaases | ee 
z iO “pe lam my ‘Lord’s, and He is mine; _ 
He drew me, and I followed on, ~ 
Charmed to confess the voice divine. 


4 Now rest, my long-divided heart; 
Fixed on this blissful centre, rest; _ 
Nor ever from thy Lord depart, 
With Him of every good possessed. 


aay, 7 

When Jesus washed my sins away! { eee ay onren ey doy; 

mes) C4 rt 
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Revive Us Again. 


1. We praise Thee, O God! For the Son of Thy love, For Je - sus who died And is now gone a - bove. 
2. We praise Thee, O God! For Thy Spir - it of light, Who has shown us our Savior,And scattered our night. 
3. All glo - ry and praise To the Lamb that was slain, Who has borne all our sins And has. cleansed ev’ry stain 
4, Re-vive us a- gain; Fill each heart with Thy love; May, each soul be re-kindled With fire from a-bove. — 


REFRAIN ime 6 Oa ele 
Ges pt er, 


Hal - le-Iu- jah! Thine the glo-ry, Hal-le-lu- jah! A-men! © Re-vive. us a- gain. 
Nene 
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& 213. —- Yield Not to Temptation. 


H. P.P. 


BY PERMISSION OF DR. H. R. PALMER. H. RB. Pater, 


a-tion, For yield-ing is sin, Each vic-t’ry will help you 
| Fight man-ful-ly on - ward, Dark passions sub - due, Look ev-er to Je -sus, 
; 2 _{ Shun © - vil com-pan -ions, Bad language dis - dain, God’s name hold in rev’rence, 
Be tho’t-ful and earn-est, Kind-heart-ed and true, Look ey-er to Je - sus, 

3 { To him that o’er-com-eth, God giv- eth a crown, Thro’ faith we shall con-quer, 
BO is our Say-iour, Our strength willre-new, Look ev-er to Je~-sus, 


| D el cain — fh 
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Some oth-er to win; He'll car-ry you thro’. 
Nor take it im vain; He’ll car-ry you thro’. Ask the Sav-ioar to help you, 
Tho’ of - ten cast down; as car = ry you ere 


No. 214. Higher Ground. 


COPYRIGHT, 1888, BY J. HOWARD ENTWISLE> 
~ Rev. JOHNSON OATMAN, Jr. JOHN J. HOOD, OWNER. ae BY PER. =: H. GARRren. 


oe ee eer ‘Saree ers 


1. [m pressing on the up-ward way, ae wie fae ev-’ry day; 
2.My heart hasno de-sire to stay Where doubts a-rise and fears dis-may; 
3.1 ant to live a-bove the world, Tho’ Sa-tan’s darts at me are hurled. 
4.I want to scale the ut-most height, oe wee gleam of glo-ry bright; 


oo. Peep 
Se eee cma aert 


Still pray-ing as I . on-ward bound,‘I ord,plant my feet on high-er ground.” 
Tho’ some may dwell, where these abound ,My prayer,my aim is high-er ground, 
For faith has caught the joy-ful sound, The song of saintson high-er ground. 
But still Pll pray till heav’n 1’ve found, bees lead me on to high-er ground,” ny 


SS ae ee oe 


D. S._than I have found, Lord,plant my feet on high-er ground. 
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Bes: > 7 up, andI [Shall stand sy faith, on heaven’s table-land; A higher plane 
: roke 
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No. 215. There’s a Great Day Gominé. 


USED BY PER, W.L. THOMPSON & CO., EAST LIVERPOOL, Q., AND ‘ 
W.L. T. THE THOMPEON MUBIG CO., CHICAGO, ILL. Wu L. Trourson. 
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1. Thore’sa great day coming, A great day coming,There’sagreat day com-ing by and by; 
2. Thore’sa bright day coming, A bright day coming,There’s a bright day com-ing by and by; 
8. There’sa sad day coming,A sad day coming,There’sa sad day com-ing by and by; 
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No. 216. Pass Me Not. 


Fanny J. Crosby. USED BY PERMISSION. W.H. Doane. 
GED EN iD sae 


}- $49 $s ge tats Pg tg aS ee 9 Ce | 


a ‘ 4 
1. Pass me not, O gen-tle Sav-ior, Hear my hum-ble ery; While on oth-ers — 
2. Let me at athrone of mer-cy Find a sweet re-lief; Kneel-ingtherein ~ 
3. Trust-ing on- ly in Thymer- it, WouldI seek Thy face; Heal my wound-ed, 
4, Thou the Spring of all my com-fort, More than life to me, Whom haveI on ~ 


4 
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Thou art call-ing, Do not pass me by. ‘Fi , 4 

deep con-tri-tion, Helpmyun-be-lief, Sav-ior, Say-ior, Hear my hum-ble crys 

_ bro - ken spir- it, Save me by Thy grace. 1 madmen (se Wages at 
eav 


earth be-side Thee? Whoin in nbut Phee?:” ++! . 47 Seeiet we tt 4 
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No. 217. No, Not One. 


Johnson Oatman, Jr. OT Tipped fated Geo, C, Hugg. 


Sto, i and with feeling. “Ss Fim} 
i Na SED, 


No, not one! no, not one!’ 


| 1 moe, a “iriend like the ' low = ly eal 
We Bye el [Omit ek  3 ea not one! 
3 > 


"(None else could heal all our souls’ dis - eas - es, 


>. . C.—There’s not one like low ly Jeesus, No, not onel [Omit . . « ] no, not one! 
{ Cuorus, b D.C. 
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Je » sus knows all a-bout our strug-gles, He will guide till the day is done; 
: : —— : 
3 z 


2 No friend like Him is so high and holy, No, etc. 4 Did ever saint find this Friend forsake him? No, etc. 
And yet no friend is s0 meek and lowly, No, etc. Or sinner find that Ke would not take Him? No, ete. 


3 Thero’s not an hour that He is not near us, No, etc.|5 Was e’er a gift like the Savior given? No, ete. 
No night so dark but His love can cheer us, No, etc. Will He refuse us a home in heaven? No, ete, 


No. 218, Gome, Ye Sinners. 


Hart. J. Ingalls. 
FINE a 


x Acomes ye ein - ners, poor ‘and need - y, Weak and wound-ed, sick ig gore; } 
sus, read - y stands to save you, Full of- pit - y, love and pow’r. Turn to the 
D. C.—Glo - ry, hon- or and eal - ya - tion Christ the Lord is come to reign. 


4 Come, ye weary, héavy ladea, 
Bruised and mangled by the fall, 
If'you tarry till you’re better, 
You will never come at all, 


» Now, ye needy, come and welcome,|3 Ietnot conscience make youlinger,|5 Agonizing in the garden, 


_ God’s free bounty glorify; Nor of fitness fondly dream; Your Redeemer prostrate lies, 

True belief and true Tepentance, _ All the fitness He requireth » On the bloody tree behold Him! 

Ev’ry grace that brings you nigh. | Is to feel your need of Him. Hear Him cry, before He dies. 
No. 219.. Must Jesus Bear the Gross Alone? 


Thos, Shepherd, 


Routh Tune. Geo. N, Alten. 


a “bet tt Pa Parte == -efoae! 
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Per seaplnes 


Stetertmies 


| How happy are +t saints above, 3 The consecrated éross 11) bear, [4 Upon the crystal pavenient, down, 
Who once ‘went sorrowing here!’ ] ‘Till death shall set me free; ~ At. Jesus pierced feet, 
But now they taste unmingied love,| “Andthengo homemy crown towear,| Joyful, T’ll-cast my golden crown 
And joy without a tedés*)* | 5 "For there’s a crown for me: And His dear name repeat. . 


No. 220. Battle Hymn of the Republic. 


Julia Werd Howe. Melody, ‘Glory Halflelujah."® 


1. Mine eyes have seen the glo-ry of the com-ing of the Lord; He is tramp-ling out the 
2. I have seen Him in the watch-fires of a hun-dred cir-cling camps; They have builded Him an 
3. He has sound-ed forth the trump-et that shall nev -er call re-treat; He is sift-ing out the 
4. In the boau-ty of the lil - ies, Christ was born ace the sea, Witha glo-ry im His 


vin-tage where the grapes of wrath are stored; He hath loosed the tote light-ning of His ter- rie | 

al - tar in the eve-ning dews and damps; I can read His right-eous sentence by the dim and | 

hearts of men be- fore His judg-ment seat; O be swift, my soul, to an-swer Him! be ju - bi- 

bo- som that trans - fig - ures you and me; As He died to make men ho-ly, let us die tit 
° ~. 


ble swift Gear! His truth is. marching on. 
flar - ing lamps, His day is marching on. 4 Glo - ry! glo-ry, hal-le - Iu-jah! Glo-ry! glo-ry, hal-le-lu- jah} 
lant my feet, Our God is marching on. i Glo - ry! glo-ry, hal-le - lu-jah! (D.S.2d time.) 

make men free, While God is marching on. 
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No. 221. God Be With You. 


COPYRIGHT, BY J. E- RANKIN. Oe D. 


J, E. Rankin. D. D. USED BY PER. W. G. Tomer, | 
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1. God be with you till we meet again, By Bis counsels guide, uphold you, With His sheep securely fold you, 
2. God be with you till we meet again, "Neath His wings securely hide you, Daily manna still di - vide you,- 


ui 2 fee a: 2 2 4 2 


God be with you tin we meet a-gain. Till we meet.... till we meet, Till we meet at Je - sus’ 
Till we moet, till we mee) a-geia, 


3 God be with yon till we meet again, 
Wher life’s perils thick confound you, 
Put His arme unfailing round you, 
God be with you till we meet again. 4\ 


¢ God be with yor till we meet again, 
Keep love’s banner floating o’er you, 
Smite deeth’s threat’ning wave before soul] 
God bo with yeu till we meet again, 


T’d soar and touch the heav’nly strings, } 
And vie with pee while he a In notes al-most di--vine, In notes al- most di © vine- 
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‘2 I'd sing the precious blood He spilt |3 I’d sing the characters He bears, |4 Well, the delightful day will come 
| My ransom from the dreadful guilt | And all the forms of love He wears,|_ When my dear Lord will bring me 


|. Of sin, and wrath divine; Exalted on His throne; And I shall see His face; [home,. 
| I'd sing His glorious righteonsness,| In loftiest songs of sweetest praise,| Then with my Savior, Brother, 
| In which all-perfect,heavenly dress | 1 would to everlasting days A blest eternity I’ll spend, {Friend, 
__ My soul shall ever shine. Make all His glories known. Triumphant in His grace. 

| Si > 

| 

No. 223. My Soul, Be on Thy Guard. 

George Heath, Lowell Mason, 
(2S ea ae eee ee 
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| 1, My soul,be on thy guard; Ten thousand foes arise; The hosts of sin are pressing hard To draw thee from the skies. 


ei fees Ee 


2 O watch, and fight, and pray; 3 Ne’er think the victory won, 4 Fight on, my soul, till death 


. The battle ne’er give o’er; Nor lay thine armor down: Shall bring thee ¢o thy God: 
Renew it boldly every day, The work of faith will not be done,| He’ll take thee, at thy parting 
And help divine implore, Till thou obtain the crown, To His divine abode, (breath, 
i 3 
No. 224. Take Me As f Am. 


S. Hi, Stockton, 
any 


| J.H.S. ays . 
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1, Jesus my Lord, to Thee I ery: Unless Thou help me,I must die; Oh, bring Thy free salvation nigh, And 
2. Helpless 1 am,and full of guilt, But yet Thy blood was forme spilt: And Thou canst make me what Thou wilt, But 
3. No prep - a-ra-tion can I make, My bestresolves [only break; Yetsaveme for Thine own name’ssake, And 
4. I thirst,I long toknow Thylove, Thy full salvation I would prove; But since to Thee ean-not move, Oh, 


oo 
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take meas I am. Take me as i am,... Take me as { amj...... 
Jake me, M@ke me co I om, Take wo, mio me ar I om; 
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No. 225. Gome, Thou Ar King. 


Charles Wesley. Felice Giardini, 


aes et ; 
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1, Come, Thou Al- might - y King, Help us Thy name to sing, Help us to praise: Fa- 
2. Come, Thou in -car-nateWord, Gird on Thy might-y sword, Our prayer at-tend;. Come, and Th 
3. Come, ho-ly Com-fort- er, Thy sa-cred wit - nessbear In this glad hour; Thou who ale — 
4, To " the great One in Three, ‘The high-est prais- es be eva ev-er more! His sov "relga | 


roan Le J 
Set Seieee asics. 
poe —_ 


glo - rious, O’erall vic - to - ri-ous, Come, and reigno - ver us, An-cient of days! 
peo - ple bless, And give Thy Word suc < cess: Spir = it of hol - i-ness, On us de - scend! 
might - y art, Now rule in ev - ’ry heart, Andne’er from us de-part, Spir-it of pow’rl 
maj - es- ty Maywe in glo - ry see, And to. e - ter- ni-ty Loveand a - dorel 
fle ; 
ee 
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No.'226. Alas! and Did My Savior Bleed? 


Issac Watts, Second Tune. Hugh Wilson, ; 
\ : 
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1. Alas! and did my Savior biced? And did my Sovereign die? Would He'devote that sacred head For ae aworm as I? © 
-2- e7 
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| | i 
‘2 Was it for crimes that I have done,|3 Well might the sun in iain hide|4 But drops of ee can or repay } 


He groaned upon the tree? ) And shut His glories in, [died,| The debt of love I owe: 
Amazing pity! grace unknown! When Christ, the mighty Maker, Here, Lord, I give myself sway 
And love beyond degree! For man, the creature’s sn. Tis all that I can do. 
No 227. | Joy to the World. oe 
1. Watts. Second Tune. G, F. Handel. i 


ear + es 
1, Joy to the srontdl the Lord is come; Let earth re-ceive: her King; Let: ev =" ’ry Vente pre-pare Bim” 
2. Joy to the world! the Say-ior reigns; Let men their-songs em-ploys While fields and floods;rocks, hills,and 
3. No more let sin. and sor- row. grow, Nor thorns in-fest the ground; He comes to make His bless - ings 
4. He rules the world with truth. and grace, And makes the na-tions -prove. The glo - ries of: His right-eous- 
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room, And heav’n and nature sing, And heav’n and nature sing, han heav’n, and heav’n and nature sing. 
plains, Repeat the sounding joy, Re-peat the sounding‘joy, Re - peat, te - peat the’ sounding j joy. | 


flow Far as the curse is found, Far as the curse is found, “Far as, far as the curse is found.; 
ness,, And wonders of His love, And wonders si His love, And wonders, won-ders of BS love. a 


And heavn ond na-ture sing, And heav'n and na - ture sing. 


No. 228. Jesus, | My Gross Have Taken. 


Henry F. Lyte. Second Tune. Re Mozart. 


Lj Je. - sus; pi my cross have tak- en, An to leave and fol-low Thee; Naked, poor, despised, for-sa-ken, 
D.S.—Yet bow se is my con - di-tion, 


See 
Sessa 


Thon from hence my all shalt be; Per-ish ev-’ry fond am-bi-tion, All I’ve sought,and hoped,and known; 


God and heav’n are still my. own. Bh 
SS sie! 
eu 


: y 
2 Let the world despise, forsake me, |3 Go,then,eartbly fame and treasure!|4 Haste thee on from grace to glory, 


2 Sree 


They have left.my Savior, too; Come, disaster, scorn and pain! Led by faith, and winged by prayer 
Human hearts and looks deceiveme,| In Thy service, pain is pleasure; Heav’n’s eternalday’s before thee 
Thou art not, like man, untrue: With Thy favor, loss is gain. God will safely guide thee there, 


And,whileThou shalt smile upon me,| I have called Thee,‘‘Abba Father,’’} Soonshall close thy earthly mission, 
God of wisdom,love and might,{me} I have stayed my heart on Thee; Swift shall pass thy pilgrim days; 

Foes may hate,and friends may shun] Stormy clouds may o’er me gather,| Hope shall change to glad fruition, 
Show Thy face and all is bright All must work for good to me. Faith to sight,and prayer to praise. 


No. 229. Gome, Thou Fount. 


Geo, Robinson. First Tuner 


Jonn Wyeth, 
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al 
‘ Come,Thou Fount of ev’ry blessing,Tune my heart to sing Thy grace, | Hagaeh me some melodious sonnet, 
* 1) Streams of Mmer-cy, nev-er ceas-ing, Call for songs of loudest Lsaed) Veaae by flam-ing tongues a-bove; 
D. C.—Praise the mount, Im fixed up-on it!. Mount of Thy stents love, 


lv. 
1 Come,Thou Fount of ev'ry blessing|2 Here I’ll raise my Ebenezer, 3 Oh, to grace how great a debtor 


Tune my heart to sing ‘Sy grace, | Hither by Thy help Pll come; Daily I’m constrained to be! 
Streams of mercy, never ceasing, | And I hope, by Thy good pleasure,| Let Thy goodness, like a fetter, 
Call for songs of loudest praise; Safely to arrive at home: Bind iny trusting heart to Thee. 
Teach me some melodious sonnet, | Jesus sought me when a stranger, | Prone to love Thee, Lord, I feel it. 
Sung by flaming tongues above; | Wandering from the fold of God; | Prone to serve the GodT love, 
Praise the mount, I’m fixed upon it!! He, to rescue me from danger, IETS OVE OETA S 


Mount of Thy redeeming love, | Interposed His precious blood. ey Raper aa 


No. 230. Blest Be the Tie. 


John Fawcett. 
~ a 


Hans George Naegeli. 
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4 When we asunder part, 


2 Before our Father’s throne 


{3 We share our mutual woes, 


+ We pour our ardent prayers; [one,|' Our mutual burdens bear; It gives us inward pain; 
' Our fears, our hopes, our aims are] And often for each other fows But we shall still be joined i in heart, 
Our comforts and our cares. The sympathizing tear, | And hope to meet again. 


No. 231. The Solid Bae 4 


Rev. Edward Mote, GV PER. OF THE BIGLOW & MAIN CO Wa. B. Bradbury. 


My hope is built on noth-ing less Than Je-sus’ blood and mght-eous-ness; 
I dare not trust the sweet-est ae) But whol-ly lean on Je-sus’ name, 
eo 


Rock, I stand; All oth-er ground is sink-ing sand, All oth-er ground is sink - ing sand. 


3 His oath, His covenant, His blood |4 When Heshall como with trumpet sound a 

Support me in the whelming flood;} O may I then in Him be found, , 
In every high and stormy gale, When all around my soul gives way,} Drest in His righteousness alone, : 
My anchor holds within the vail, He then is all my hope and stay. Faultless to stand before the throse,) 


No. 232. In Bvil meres Took i 


John Newton, English Air. 


\2 When darkness veils His lovely face! 
I rest on His unchanging grace; 


hf} —} 
Caer ae 
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eve In e-vil long I took de-light, Un-awed by shame or Se Till a new ob-ject strack my sight, j 
EF.—I do be-lieve, I now be-lieve, That Je-sus died for me; And thro’ His blood, His precious bloods. - 
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2 I saw One hanging on a tree, 4 My conscience felt and owned 
In agonies and blood, It plunged me in despair; [the guilt; 
Who fixed His languid eyes on me,| I saw my sins His blood had spilt, 
And stopped my wild ca-reer, As near His croas I stood. And helped to nail Him there. 
I shall from sin be free, 


3 Sure never till my latest breath [5 A second look He gave, which said! 
Can I forget that look: “J freely all forgive; 
It seemed to charge me with His | This blood is for Thy ransom paids. 
Tho’ not a word He spoke.(death,| 1 die that thou mayst live,” 


| 
1, There { is a name I love to hear, I love to sing its worth; It, 
sounds like mus-ic in mine ear, The sweet-est name en earth, 


—— a aa 
fat 
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ww 
{oe how I love Je - sus, Oh, how I love Je => sus, 
Oh, how I love Je - sus, Be- Pin pe He first loved me. 
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— 


3 It tells mo of a Savior’s love, 3 It tells me what my Father hath |4 It tells ef One whose loving beart 
Who died to set me free; In store for every @ay, Can feel my deepest woe, 
It tells me of His precious blood; | And tho’ I tread adarksomepath,| Who in each sorrow bears a party. 
The sinner’s perfect plea. Yields sunshine all the way. _ That nove can bear below. 


No. 234. Sweet Hour of Prayer. 


W. W. Walford, Second Tunes Wm, B, Bradbury, 


| In sea-sona 


| And bids me, at my Fa-thér’s throne,Make all my wants and } wishes known! { Mysoulhas 
4 D.C.—And oft es-caped the tempter’s snare, By thy re-turn, sweet \ hour of prayer. 
| 


i bi { Sweet hour of prayer,sweet hour of prayer, That calls me from a world of care, 
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| => |2 Sweet hour of prayer, sweet hour of |3 Sweet hour of prayer, sweet hour of 
x z The joys I feel, the bliss I share, [prayer,] Thy wingsshall my petition bear[prayer 
Of those whose anxious spirits burn To Him, whose truth and faithfulness 
of dis-tress and grief \ With strong desires for thy return! Engage the waiting soul to bless: 
| oft - en found re- lief, | With such I hasten to the place And since He bids me seek His face, 
— fee Where, God,my Savior,shows Hisface,| Believe His word, and trust His grace, 
| S24 yea fl And gladly take my station there, V’ll cast on Him my every care, 
| ib And wait forthee,sweethourofprayer.! And wait for thee, sweet hour of prayer 


No. 235. Lead, Kindly Light. 


J. H. Newmaa. John B. Dykes, 
SEEN =. 
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| 1. Lead, kindly Light,amid th’encircling gloom Le. $ “hou me on;The night is dark,and I am far from home; 


2. I was not ever thus,nor prayed that Thou Shu ~ldst iead me on;1 loved to choose and see my path;but now 
3. So long Thy pow’r hath blest me,sure it still will lead me on O’er moor and fen,o’er crag and torrent, till 


rom 


ee 
a 
: 
alae 
Mi 
# 
i 
ty 


ea $$ eppep ett hE ES EIS SS frees = 


— eee oe a aise 
- | Seaeeire etseieet ee eeser oe] 
“co [a ae ae Ge Se 
fl | 4 — 


Lead Thou me on: Keep Thou my feet; I do not ask to see The distant scene,—one step enough for me, 

Lead Thou me on; I loved the garish day,and,spite of fears,Pride ruled my will: Remember not past years. 

The night is gone;And with the morn those angel-faces smile, Which I have loved long since,and lost awhile, 
> 
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0. 236. Nearer, My God, to Thee. 


firs. Sarak F. Adams. Second Tune. 


pie Ee: 


1 Nearer my God te Thee, Nearer to Thee, 
* \ E’en tho’ it be a cross, (Omit.) That raiseth me, Still all my song shall be,Nearer,my God.to Thee, 


.S.—Nearer, my God,to Thee,  (Omit.) Near - er to Thee. 
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2 Though like a wanderer, 3 There let the way appear | 4 Or if, on joyful wing, 
The sun gone down, Steps unto heaven; Cleaving the sky, 
Darkness be over me, All that Thou sendest me, ) Sun, moon, and stars forgot, 
My rest a stone; In mercy given; Upward I fly, 
Yet in my dreams I’d be Angels to beckon me Still all my song shall be, 
Nearer, my God, to Thee; Nearer, my God, to Thea; Nearer, my God, to The@, 


Neazer te Thee! Nearer to Thee! Nearer tn Theel 


No. 237. How Firm a Pai 


Géorge Keith. First Tune. Anne Steele, 
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1. How firm a foun-da- tion, ye saints of the Tank; is laid for your faith in His ex = cel-lent weds j 
2.“‘Fear not; I am with thee; O be not dis-mayed! For I am thy God, I will still give thee aid; 


3.“‘When through the deep waters I call thee to go, The  riv- erg%of sor-row shall not -o- ver-flow, 
4.‘‘When through fiery tri-als thy path-way shall lie, My grace, all-suf - fi-cient, shall be thy sup-ply, 
Goe -@- lon 


What more can He say than to you He hath said, To you, who for ref-uge to Je - sus have fled? 
I’ll strengthen thee, help thee, and cause thee to stand Up- held by my gra-cious, om-nip - o-tent hand. 
For I will be with thee,thy tri- als to bless, Andsanc-ti-fy to thee thy deep-est dis- tress, — ’ 
The flame shall not hurt thee—I on- ly de-sign Thy dross to con-sume, and thy gold to refine. 
q 
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be 
5‘‘E’en down to old age, all my people shall prove 6‘‘The soul that on Jesus hath leaned for repose,, 
My sovereign, eternal, unchangeable love; I will not, I will not, desert to his foes; ‘4 
And when hoary hairs shall their temples adorn, That soul, though all hell should endeavor to shake, ; 
Like lambs they shall still in my bosom be borne. T’ll never, no, never, no, never forsake,’? a 
ce A 
No. 238. How Firm a Foundation. 
George Keith. Second Tune. Portogailo. 
b-4 S : Fe 


1. How firm a foundation, ye saints of the Lord, Is laid for your faith in His excellent word! What more can He 
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No. 239. Aimazing Grace. — 


John Newton, Arr. by B. 0. Excelf.. 
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1. { Amazing grace! how sweet tho sound, 
That saved a wretch like tael I once was lost, but now am bie Was blind, but now I see. 
iz 
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2 'Twasgrace that taught my heart |3 Thro’ many dangers, toils and 4 When we've been there ten thous 
And grace my fears relieved; [to fear | I have already come; _[snares, | Bright shining asthesun,[sand yeare - 
How precious did that grace appear | ’Tis grace hath bro’t me safe thus | We’ve no less days to sing Godigg 
The hour I first believed! And grace will lead me home.{far, | Than when we firet begun. [prcise 


q 


‘No. 240. Majestic Sweetness Sits Enthroned, 


Samuel Stennett. Thomas Hastings. 


1. Ma - jes = tic sweetness sits enthroned Upon the Say-ior’s brow; His head with radiant glories crowned, 
2. No mor-tal can with Him com-pare, A-mong the sons of men; Fair-er is He than all the fair 
3. He saw me plunged in deep dis-tress, And flew to my re- lief; For me He bore the peeve cross, 


4 To Him I owe my life and breath, 
And all the joys I have: 
He make me triumph over death, 
And saves me from the grave. 


His lips with grace o’er-flow, Hus lips with grace o’er-flow, 
That fill the heav’nly train, That fil’ the heav’nly train, 
And car-ried all my grief, And car-ried all my grief, 5 Since from His bounty I receive 
i Such proofs of love divine, 

Had I a thousand hearts to give, 


Lord, they should all be thine. 


The Great Physician. : 
J. Hi. pc 
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| 
1 { The great Phy-si-cian now is near, The sym-pa-thiz-ing Je - ae oe { Sweetest note in aa song, \ 
* \ He speaks the drooping heart to cheer,O hear the voice of Je - sus. Sweetest name on mortal tongue, 
D. S.—Sweetest car - ol ev - er sung, ! Je - sus, bless-ed Je - sus. 


No. 241. 


Wm. Hunter 
FS 
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12 Your many sins are all forgiven, {3 All glory to the dying Lamb! |4 His name dispels ues and fear, 
© Oh! hear the voice of Jesus; I now believe in Jesus; No other name but Jesus; 
Go on your way in peace t to heaven,| I love the blessed Savior’s name,’ Oh! how my soul delights to hear 
And wear a crown with Jesus. E love the name of Jesus. The charming name of Jesus. 
| 
No. 242 Fade, Fade, Bach Garthly Joy. 
Mrs. Horatlus Bonar, T. E. Perkins, 


25 seas araaiee 
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1. Fade, fade, each earthly joy, Je-sus is mine! Break ev-’ry ten-der tie, Je - sus is mine! 
2. Tempt not my soul a- way, Je-sus is mine! Here would I ev -er stay, Je - sus is mine] 


3. Farewell, ye dreams of night, Je-sus is mine! Lost in thisdawn-ing light, Je - sus is mine! 
4, Fare-well, mor --tal-i-ty, Jo-sus is mine! Wel-come e -ter- ni-ty, Je - sus is mine! 


Dark is the wil - der-ness, Earth has no rest-ing place, Je-sus a-lone can bless, Je - sus is mine! 
Per - ish - ing things of clay, Born for but one brief day, Pass from my heart a-way, Je - sus is mine! 
All that my soul kas tried Left but a dis - mal void, Je-sus has sat -is - fied, Je - sus is mine! 
Welcome, O loved and blest, Welcome,sweet scenes of rest, Welcome,my blagehs Nentca e - sus is mine} 


No. 243. Stand Up for Jesus. 


George Duffield. First Tune. G. J. Webb, 
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1, Stand up, stand up for Je-sus, Ye sold-iers of the cross; Lift high Hisroy-al ban- ner, 
D.S.—Till ev-’ry foe is vanquished 
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It must not suf-fer loss: From vic-t’ry un-to vic - t’ry His arm-y shall He lead, 
And Christ is Lord in - deed. 


2 Stand up, stand up for Jesus, 3 Stand up, stand up for Jesus, 4 Stand up, stand up for Jesus, 


The trumpet call obey; Stand in His strength alone; The strife will not be long; 
Forth to the mighty conflict, The arm of flesh will fail you; This day the noise of battle, 
In this His glorious day, Ye dare not trust your own, The next the victor’s song; 
“Ye that are men, now serve Him,’’?| Put on the gospel armor, To Him that overcometh, 
Against unnumbered foes; Each piece put on with prayer; A crown of life shall be; 
Your courage rise with danger, Where duty calls, or danger, He with the King of glory 
And strength to strength oppose. Be never wanting there. Shall reign eternally, 


No. 244. The Morning Light is Breaking. 


First or Sceond Tune. 


| The morning light is breaking, 2 See heathen nations bending 3 Blest river of salvation, 
The darkness disappears, Before the God of love, Pursue thy onward way; 
The sons of earth are waking, And thousand hearts ascending Flow thou to every nation, 
To penitential tears; In gratitude above; ‘+ Nor in thy richness stay; 
Each breeze that sweeps the ocean} While sinners now confessing, Stay not till all the lowly, 
Brings tidings from afar, The gospel’s call obey, Triumphant, reach their homes 
Of nations in commotion, And seek a Savior’s blessing, Stay not till all the holy 
Prepared for Zion’s war. A nation in a day. Proclaim, ‘‘The Lord is come.” 
No. 245. OJesus, Thou Art Standins. 
William W. How. Second Tune. Justin H, Knecht. 
ae os il l Serer ‘i ft 
1, 0 Je-sus,Thou art standing Out-side the fast-closed door,In lowly patience waiting To pess the threshold o’er: 
Wee De. Dez. 
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We bear the name of Christians,His name and sign we bear; O shame,thrice shame upon us,To keep Him standing there) 
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1 O Jesus, Thon art standing 12 O Jesus, Thou art knocking; 3 O Jesus Thou art pleading 
Outside the fast-closed door, And lo! that hand is scarred, Tn accents meek and low, 
In lowly patience waiting And thors Thy brow encircle; “T died for you, my children, 
To pass the threshold o’er: And tears Thy face have marred: And will ye treat me so?’” 
We bear the name of Christians, O love that passeth knowlege, O Lord, with shame and sorrow 
His name and sign we bear; So patiently to wait! We open now the door; 
Q shame, thrice shame upon us, O sin that hath no equal Dear Savior, enter, enter, 


To keep Him standing there} So fast to bar the gate! And leave us never more} 


i 


No. 246. —_ Jesus, Savior, Pilot me. 


Edward Hopper. First Tune. 
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1. Je-sus, Sav-ior, pi-lot me, O-ver life’s ternpestuous sea: J Un-known waves before me roll, 
D.C.—Chart and compass come from Thee, Jesus,Savior,pi-lot me. ( Hiding rocks and treach’rous eed 
| ran 


1 Jesus, Savior, pilot me, 2 As a mother stills her child, 3 When at last I near the shore, 
Over life’s tempestuous sea: Thou canst hush the ocean wild; And the fearful breakers roar 
Unknown waves before me roll, Boisterous waves, obey Thy will ’Twix me and the peaceful rest, 


_ Hiding rocks and treach’rous shoal;/_ When Thou say'st to them Be still!”| Then, while leaning on Thy breast, 
Chart and compass come from Thee] _ Wondrous Sovereign of the sea, | May I hear‘Thee say to me, 


4 Jesus, Savior, pilot me. Jesus, Savior, pilot me. “Fear not, I will pilot thea ?* 
No. 247. Rock of Ages. 
| A. M. Toplady. Second Tune. oe Thomas Hastings, D.C. 
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1. Rock of A - ges, cleft forme, Let me hide my-self in Thee; { Let the wa -ter and the bloed, 
. C.—Be of sin the doub-le cure, Save from wrath and make me pure. ) FromThy wounded side which flow’d 


SoS Se eee 


‘1 Rock of Ages, cleft for me, 2 Could my tears forever flow, 3 While I draw this fleeting breath, 
, Let me hide myself in Thee; Could my zeal no languor know, When my eyes shall close in death, 
Let the water and the blood, These for sin could not atone, When I rise to worlds unknown, 

From thy wounded side which flow'd} Thou must save, and Thou alone: | And behold Thee on Thy throne, 
Be of sin the double cure, In my hand no price I bring, Rock of Ages, cleft for me, 
_ Bave from wrath and make me pure.| Simply to Thy cross I cling. Let me hide myself in Thee. 
No. 248. America. 
S. F. Smith, English. 
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1. My coun-try,’tis of thee,Sweet land of lib - er-ty, Of thee I sing; Land where my 
2. My na- tive country, 'thee, Land cf the noble free, Thy name love; I love thy 
3. Let music swell the breeze, Ard ring from all the trees Sweet freedom’s song; Let mortal 


4. Our fathers’ God ! to Thee, Au-thor of lib-er - ty, To Thee we sing; Long may our 
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fathers died, Land of the pilgrims’ pride, From ev'ry mountain side Let freedom ring! 
rocks and rills, Thy woods aad t-mpled hills; My heart with rapture thrills Like that a-bove. 
tongues awake; Let all that breathe partake; Let rocks their silenco break, The sound prolong. 
land be bright With freedom’s holy light; Protect us by Thy might,Great God, our King, 
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No. 249. One Sweetly Solemn Thousht. . 


Miss Phebe mneey: Philip Phillips. q 
By | 7 i 
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| | 
Near - er my 3EE plate -er my pag Merry er my home to-day, to- ‘aig, Than I have been be - fore. 


2 Nearer my Father’s house, 3 Nearer the bound of life, 4 Be near me when my feet . 
Where many mansions be; Where burdens are laid down; Are slipping o’er the brink; 

Nearer the great white throne to-day,| Nearer to leave'the cross to-day, | For I am nearer home to-day, 
Nearer the crystal sea. . And nearer to the crown. Perhaps, than now I think. 


No. 250. Is My Name Written There? granc mt, vavs 
M, A. K. 
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1, Lord, I ¢ care not for riches, Neither silver nor gold; I would make sure of heaven, I would ent-er the fold; In the 
book of Thy kingdom, With its pages so ae [Omit cele 6-8" el ile), Cine aie Mens ae ts! mis) iF: 


¢) 
D.S.—IJn the book of Thy kingdom, Is my name written there? 
2 Lord, my sins they are many, Like the sands of the sea, | 3 Oh! that beautiful city, With mansions of light, 
But Thy blood, O my Savior, Is sufficient for me; With its glorified beings, In pure garments of white; 
For Thy promise is written In bright letters that glow, Where no evil thing cometh To despoil what is fair; 
*Tho’ your sins be asscarlet,1 willmake themlike snow.?? Where the angels are watching ,Is my name written there? 


No. 251. . Work, for the Night is Goming. | 
Annie con huge pt Ping, ©: Mason. 


| 4 
1 Work for the night is com-ing, Work thro’ the morning hours; 
Work while the dew is sparkling, . . » . » ~~ Work’mid springing flow’rs. Work when the day grows 
ID.C—Work for the night is coming, 6 eps .e.6* te). este) When ray work is done. 


D.C.|2 Work, forthe night is coming, 3 Work, for the night i is coming, 


Work through the sunny noon; Under the sunset sky; 
Fill brightest hours with labor, While the bright tints are glowing — 
Rest comes sure and soon, Work, for daylight flies. ) 
Give every flying minute, Work till the last beam fadeth, | 
Something to keep in store; Fadeth to shine no more, 


Work, for the night is coming. Work while the night is darkening, — 
Whea maa works no more. When man’s work is o’er. 


| 
No. 252. Am I a Soldier? 


Isaac Watts. Fink First Tine. a? Thos, A. Arne, 
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Must I be carried to the skies 3 Are es no foes for me to face? [4 Since I must fight if I would reign, 


: On flowery beds of ease,  [prize,| Must I not stem the flood? Increase my ‘courage, Lord; 
While others fought to win the Is this vile world a friend to grace, |. I’ll bear the toil, endure the pain, 
And sailed thro’ bloody seas? To help me on to God? Supported by Thy word. 


No. 253. Hold the Fort. 


COPYRIGHT, 1912. THE JOHN CHURCH CO., OWNERS. 
P.P.B. USED. a PERMISSION. : P.P Briss 
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Ho, my doraredeei see the signal Way-ing in the sky! 


1. + Releases now appearing, ' Vic - to-ry is nigh, 
2 See the mighty host ad-vanc-ing,Sa-tan lead-ing on: 

* | Mighty men a-round us fail-ing, t Cour-age al-most gone! 
3 See the glorious banner waving! Hear the trumpet blow! 

: {in our Leader's name we'll triumph i 'O-ver ev-’ry foe. 
4 Fierce and long the bat-tle rag-es But our help is near; 

, { Onward comes our great Comr ander, ' Cheer,my comrades,cheer. 

| 


ees 


‘Hold the fort, for I am poping, Bee oss si Wave the answer back to heaven ya 2 ae we will,” 
QQ. 


No. 254. Glory to His Name. 


Rev. E. A, Hoffman. Rev, J. H. Stockton. 


| nd Down at the cross where my Savior oe Down where for cleansing from sm I cried, 2% : 

There to my heart was the blood applied; Gloty to His name. 
, fl am so won-drous-ly saved from sin, Je - sus so _ sweet -ly a-bides with-in, } i 
“\ There at the cross where He took me in; Glory to His name. 


).C.— There to my heart was the blood applied, 
ee INS 
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Glory to His name. 


Corus. 


8 Oh, precious fountain that saves from sin, 
I am s0 glad I have entered in; 
There Jesus saves me and keeps me clean}. 
Glory to His name. 


4 Come to this fountain so rich and sweet; 

Cast thy poor soul at the Savior’s feet; 

Piunge in to-day, and be made complete; 
Glory to His name. 


No. 255. Blessed Assurance. 


F, J. Crosby. COPYRIGNY, 1873, BY JOD. F. KNAPP, Mes, J. F. Knapp. 


1. Bless-ed as * sur ance, Je-sus is mine! Oh, what a fore-taste of glo-ry di- vine! Heir of sale 
2. Per - fect sub-mis-sion, per-fect de-light, Vis-ions of rap - ture now burst on my sight, An-gels de- 
3. Per - fect sub-mis-sion, all is at rest, I, in my Sav-ior am hap-py and blest, Watching and 
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va -tion, pur-chase of God, Born of His Spir - it, washed in His blood. 
scend-ing, bring from a-bove, Ech- oes. of mer-cy, whis-persof love. Thisis my. sto - ry, 
wait - ing, coe -ing a- Pars Filled with His goodness, lost in His love. 
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D. C.—Prais-ing my Sav-ior -all the day fong. 
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this is my song, Praising my Sav -ior all the day long; a is my sto-ry, this is my song; 


sr a ale roar fs A ee me me. 
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No. 256. He Leadeth Me. 
J. H. Gilmore. Wm. B. Bradbury. 
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1. He lead-eth me! O bless - ed tho’t! O words with heav’nly com-fort fraught! What-e’er I do, wher- 

2.-Sometimes ’mid scenes of deepest gloom,Sometimes where Eden’s bowers bloom, By waters still, o’er 

3. Lord, I would clasp Thy hand in mine, Nor ev - er mur - mur or re - pine, Con - tent, what-ev - er 

4, And when my task on earth is done,When,by Thy grace, the vict’ry’s won, H’en death’s cold wave I 


e’er I be, Still ’tis God’s hand that Jead-eth me. 
troub-led sea, Still ’tis God’s hand that lead-eth me. He lead-eth me, He lead-eth me, By His own 
lot I. see, Since’tis God’s hand that lead-eth me, 
will not fiee, Since God thro’ Jor - dan lead-eth me. 


No. 257. Love Divine. 


Charles Wesley. First Tune. $f John Zundel. 
: 
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1. Love di-vine, all love ex-cell-ing, Joy of heav’n, to earth come down! Fix in us Thy hum - ble dwell-ing; 
D. S.—Vis - it us with Thy sal - va - tion, 
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All Thy faith-ful mer-cies crown; Je-sus Thou art all ee Pure un-bound-ed love Thou art; 
En - ter ev - ’ry trembling, heart! 


Se aera 


2 Breathe, oh, breathe Thy loving |3 Come, Almighty to deliver, 4 Finish then Thy new ereation; 
Into every troubled breast! [Spirit | Let us all Thy grace receive; Pure and spotless let us be; 
Let us all in Thee inherit, Suddenly return, and never, Let us see Thy great salvation, 
Let us find the promised rest. Never more Thy temple leave: Perfectly restored in Thee: 
Take away the love of sinning; Thee we would be always blessing; | Changed from glory into glory, 
Alpha and Omega be; Serve Thee as Thy hosts above Till in heaven we take our place, 
End of faith, as its beginning, Pray,and praise Thee without ceas-| Till we cast our crowns befose-Shes, 
Set our hearts at liberty! Glory in Thy perfect love! _[ing,! Lost in wonder, love and praise. 
No. 258. A Gharége to Keep. 
Charles Wesley, Lowell Mason, 
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1. A charge to keep I have, A God to glo-ri - fy; A nev-er dy-ing soul to save, And fit it for the sky. 
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2 Po serve the present age, ee me with jealous care, 4 Help me to watch and pray, 
My calling to fulfill, As,in Thy sight to live; And on Thyself rely, 
Oh, may it all my pow’rs engage, And oh, Thy servant, Lord, prepare,| Assured, if I my trust betray, 
To do my Master’s will, A strict account to give. I shall forever die. 
No. 259. ‘tn the Gross; 
John Bowring, ithamar Conkey. 
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1, In the cross of Christ I glo-ry, Tow’ring o’er the wrecks of time; All the light of 
2. When-the woes of life o’er-take me, Hopes de-ceive, and fears an-noy, Nev -er shall the 
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3 When the sun of bliss is beaming 
Light and love upon my way, 
From the cross the radiance streaming 
Adds more luster to the day. 


Ee 
6a - cred sto-ry Gathers round its head sub-lime. 


cross for-sake me; Lo! it glows with peace and joy. Baniana bhecsnderpeintand git 


By the cross are sanctified; 
Peace is there that knows no measure, 
Joys that through all time abide, 


No. 260. Jibide With Me. 


H. F, Lyte. : _ Wm. Hi. Monk. 


1, A-bide with me! Fast falls the e- ven- tide, The dark-ness deep-ens—Lord, with me a-bide! 
2. Swift to its close ebbs out life’s lit- tle day; Earth’s joys grow dim, its glo-ries pass a - way; 
3. I need Thy pres - ence ev - ’ry pass-ing hour, What but Thy grace can foil the tempter’s.pow’r? 
4. Hold Thou Thy cross be-fore my clos - ing eyes; Shine thro’ the gloom, and point me to the skies; 


Change andde - cay in all a-round I see; O Thou who changest not, a- bide with me! 
Who, like Thy - self, my guide and stay can be? Thro’ cloud and sunshine, oh, a- bide with me! 
Heav’n’s morning breaks and earth’s vainshadows flee! In life, in death, O Lord, a- bide with me! 
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No. 261. The Heavenly Home. 


William Hunter. Arr. Rev. William McDonald. 
BS 


1 { My heay’nly home is bright and fair; Nor pain, nor death can enter thereat ‘I'm go-ing home, I’m go-ing home, 
* U Its glitt‘ring tow’rs the sun out-shine;That heav’nly mansion shall be mine. 
D.S.—I'm go-ing home to die no more. 


1To die no more, To die no more, 
# # g- 
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2 My Father's house is built on high,|3 While here, a stranger far from home,|4 Let others seek ahome below, | flows 


Far, far above the starry sky; Affliction’s waves may round me foam;| Which flames devour, or waves 0’er 
When from this earthly prisonfree, | Although, like Lazarus, sick and poor] Be mine the happier lot to own 
That heavenly mansion mine shall be} My heavenly mansion is secure. A heav‘nly mansion near the throne 


No. 262. My Faith Looks Up to Thee. 


Ray Paimer. Lowell Mason. 


ae 


1. My faith looks up to Thee, Thou Lambof Cal-va-ry, Sav-ior di-vine; Nowhear me — 
2. May Thy rich grace im- art Strength to my faint-ing heart, My veal in-spire; As Thou hast 
3. While life’s dark maze I tread, And griefs a-round me spread, Be Thou my Guide; Bid dark-ness 
4, When ends life’s transient dream, When death’s cold sul-len stream Shall o’er me roll,  Blest Sav - ior 


while I pray, Take all my sins a-way, O let me from this day Bewhol- ly Thine! 
died for me, O may my love. to Thee, Pure, warm,and changeless be, A liv - ing fire! 
turn to day, Wipe sor-rows tears a-way, Nor let me ev - er stray From Thee a - side, 
then, in love, Fear and dis~- trust re-move;. O bear me safe a-bove,—A fan - somed soul, 


‘No. aoO3.. , Jesus,Lover of My Soul. 


Wesley, First Tune. J. Py Holbrook, 
‘wit beeen ere . y a 
|e SS ee ee Ree 


1. Je + ous, Lov-or of my soul, Let me to Thy bo~eom fly, While the near ~ or wa-ters 
2, Oth+er rof-uge have I none; Hangs my helpless soul on Thee; Leave, oh, leave mo not a- 
3, Thou, O Christ, art all 1 want; More than all in Theo I find; Raise the fal = lon, choor the 
4. Plenteous grace with Thee is found, Grace to coy - ‘< all my sin; Let the heal - in iipeniie ay 


ecan Eee clrae aes iat anaes 
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roll, While the tem - peat still is high, Hide me, ¢ my Sav-ior hide, ‘Till the 
Jone, Still sup ~ port andcom-fort me, All my trust on Theo is stayod, All my 
faint, Heal the sick, and lead the blind, Just and ho = ly i» Thy namo, I am 
bound; Make and keep me pure with-in, Thou of life the fount-ain fe ie 


aa = = 
cee Hae eae iaa! 


storm of life is past; Safe in - to the ei von guide, re = ceive ¢ soul at ‘ie 
help from Thee I bring; Cov -er my de - fense - less head With the shad - ow of Thy wing. 
ull uneright-eous-ness; Vile and full of sin I am, Thou are full of truth and grace, 
let me take of Thee; Spring Thou up with-in my heart, Rise to all o-ter - ni = ty, 
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No. 264. Jesus, Lover of My Soul. 


Second Tune, ‘i B, Marsh. D.C. 


eer ete See Etre oe erect emnres| 


i he feeese Lov-er of my soul, Let me to Thy bo~som fly, \ } Hide me, O, my Say-ior hide, 
While the nearer waters roll, While the tempest still is high, Till the storm of life is past; 
.C, —Bale ba-to the Ba-ven guide, O re-ceive my soul at last! 


Sar ee aren ee eee 


No, 265. Gome, Ye Disconsolate. 


Thomas Moore. Samuel. Webbe, 


Fargas 2 eas 


i i dis yed dig-con » ~ 90 = late, wher-e'er you lan ~ guish; Come to the mer = cy seat, fer- -ventely kneel; 
2. Joy of the com - fort - «less, light of the stray - ing, Hope of the pen - i- tont, fadevloss and pure; 
3, Here see the Bread of Life, see wa-tors flow - ns Porth from the ae of God, pure from a-bove; 
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Here bring your wounded hearts here tell your anguish; earth has no #or-row that fe ncanenot heal. 


Here speaks the Com-fort-er, ten ~ der «ly say ~ ing, “Earth has no sor-row that heav’n can-not cure,’ 
Come to the feast of love, come, ov ~ er know-ing Hart. has no sor-row but heav’n can re-movo, 


by rf 
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. James Nicholson. 


No. 266. Whiter Than Snow. © 


Wm. G. Fischer? 


1 { Lord Je-sus, 1 long to be per-fect-ly whole; 
“ \1 want Thee for-ev-er to live in my soul; 
9 { Lord Je-sus,look down from Thy throne in the skies, 
* {And help me to make acom-plete sac-ri- fice; 


\ Break down ev-’ry i- dol, cast out ev-’ry foe; 


\ I give up my-self, and what-ev-er I know; 


oe aes : zi = is eee neta 

i —- E i 
Now wash me, and I shall be whiter than snow. Whiter than snow, yes, whiter than snow; Now wash m 
D. S.—I shall be whiter than snow. 
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| 
3 Lord Jesus, for this I most humbly entreat, 4 Lord Jesus, Thou seest I patiently wait; 


I wait, blessed Lord, at Thy crucified feet, Come now, and within me a new heart create; 
By faith, for my cleansing, I see Thy blood flow, To those who have sought Thee, Thou never said’st no;| 
Now wash me, and I shall be whiter than snow. Now wash me, and I shall be whiter than snow. 


No. 267. savior, Like a Shepherd. 
Dorothy A. Thrupp. William B. Bradbury. 


Much we need Thy tend’rest care: 
For our use Thy folds pre - pare:;J Bless-ed Je - sur, 


Say - ior, like a shep-herd lead us, 
In Thy pleas-ant past-ures feed us, 


3 1. { 
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Bless-ed Je-sus, Thou hast bought us, Thine we are; Ji e-sus, Thou hast bought us, Thine we are. 
ease ee ay 
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2 Weare Thine; do Thou befriend us, {3 Thou hast promised to receive us, |4 Early let us seek Thy favor, 


Be the Guardian of our way; Poor and sinful though we Ue, Early let us do Thy will; 
Keep Thy flock, from sin defendus, | Thou hast mercy to relieve us, Blessed Lord and only Savior, 
Seek us when we go astray: ‘Grace to cleanse, and pow'r to free With Thy love our bosoms fill; 
B) -ssed Jesus, Blessed Jesus, Blessed Jesus, 
___ lear, oh, hear us when we pray. We will early turn to Thee. Thou bast loved us, love us still. |. 
No. 268. The Old Time Religion. 
> Unknown, ; E.0. E. Arr. 
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CHO—'Tis the old time re-lig-ion, Tis the old time re-lig-ion,’Tis the old time re-lig-ion, And it’s good enough for me. 
1. It was good for our mothers,It was good for our mothers,It was good for our mothers,And it’s good enough for me. 


by ¢ 
3 Makes me love everybody. 6 It was tried in the fiery furnace. 
3 It has saved our fathers. 7 It was good for Paul and Silas. 
4 It was good for the Prophet Daniel. 8 It will do when I am dying. 


& It was good for the Hebrew children, 9 It will take us all to heaven, 


No. 269. All Hail the Power of Jesus’ Name. 


BE. Perronet. First Tune, James Ellor. 


w 
A crown..... ecocsssecscesseseee Him, Crown Him, crown Him,crown Him; 
= eg tte= = = Ss 
And crown Him, crown Him,crown Him,crown Him,And crown Him Lord of all,crown Him,And crown Him Lord of all} 
Andjcrowisecenascve cidssinsceicce - Him,  CrowaHim, crown.:.. Him; 
= 
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a 
And crown Him, crown Him, crown Him, Crown........cecceecees Baaeaantise Bim; And crown Him Lord of alll 
2 Ye chosen seed of Israel’s race, 3 Let every kindred, every tribe, [4 O that-with yonder sacred throng 
Ye ransomed from the fall; On this terrestrial bail, We at His feet may fall, 
Hail Him who saves youby Hisgrace, | To Him all majesty ascribe, We'll join the everlasting song, 
And crown Him Lord of all. And crown Him Lord of all. And crown Him Lord of all, 
i . 9 
No. 269. All Hail the Power of Jesus’ Name. 
Edward Perronet. Second suns. Oliver Holden. 
Se 3 
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1, All hail the pow’r of Je-sus’ name, Let 


all; Bring forth the roy-al_ di 


~ 


“No. 270. Hark: Ten Thousand. 


Thomas Kelly. Second Tune. Ne Lowel! Mason. 
or hal Niessen TY BAI 
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i { Hark! ten-thousand harps and voices Sound the note of praise above; } See, He sits on yonder throne, 
4° \ Je - sus reigns, and heav’n rejoices, Je - sus reigns, the God of love, § See, He sits on yon-der throne, 
4 D.C.—Hal-le-lu- jah, Hal-le-lu - jah! Hal-le-lu- jah, A - men, 
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2 Jesus, hail! whose glory brightens, 3 King of glory, reign forever; 
All above, and gives it worth; Thine an everlasting crown; ~ 
Lord of life, Thy smile enlightens, | Nothing from Thy love shall sever 
Cheers and charms Thy saints on Those whom Thou hast mada 
earth; Thine own; 
When we think of love like Thine, | Happy objects of Thy grace, 
Lord, we own it love diviue: Destined to behold Thy face, 


_ Jesos rules the world alone; 


Je-sus rules the world a-lone; 


No.. 275. 1 Love To Tell The Story. 


Katherine Hankey. USED BY PERMIBSION OF Wil. @. FIBCHER. William G. Fischer. 


I love to tell the sto- ry Of un - seen things atereh eee Je-sus and His glo-ry 
I love to tell the sto- ry; More won-der-ful it seems Than all the gold - en fan - cies 
I love to tell the sto- ry; ’Tis pleas- ant to re-peat What seems, each time I tell it, 
I love to tell the sto- ry; For those who know it best Seem hun-ger - ing and thirst-ing 


| | 

Of Je-sus and His love. I love to tell the sto-ry, Be-cause I know ’tis true; 
Of all our gold-endreams. I love to tell the sto-ry, It did so much for me; 
More won - der ~ful-ly sweet. I love to tell the sto-ry, Hee some have nev-er heard 


To hear it like the rest, And when, in scenes of glo-ry, sing. the new, new song, 
a. ees. ed 
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It sat - is- fies my long-ings as noth - ing else would do. 
And that is just the rea-son I tell it now to thee. I love totell the sto-ry, 
The mes~- sage of sal- va-tion From God’s own ho-ly word. 
’Twill be the old, oldsto - ry That I have lov’dso long. 
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"Twill be my theme in glo -ry, tell the old, old sto-ry Of Je-sus and His love. 


No. 276. Bven Me, Bven Me. 


er Elizabeth Codner, Wm. B. Bradbury. 
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1, Lord, I hear of show’rs of bless - ing Thou art scatt’ring full and free; Show’rs, the thirst-y land re- 
2. Pass me not, O God, my I’a- ther Sin - ful tho’ my heart may be; Thou mightst leave me, but the 
3. Pass me not, O pra - cious Sav -ior, Let me live and cling to Thee; I am long-ing for Thy ~ 


4..Love of God, so pure and change-less, Blood of Christ, so rich and free; Grace of God, so strong and 


fresh-ing; Let some drops now fail on me; E-venme, e- ven me, Let some drops now fall on me. 
rath - er; Let Thy mer-cy lightonme; E-venme, e-venme, Let Thy mer-cy light on me. 
fa-vor; Whilst Thou’rt calltag, O call me; E-venme, e- ven me, Whilst Thou’rt calling,O call me. 
‘boundless Mag - ni-fy them all inme; |E-venme, e-venme, Mag < -mi- fy them ih in me. 


| No. 277. | Am Thine, 0 Lord. 


F. J. Grosby. Copyright, 1903, by W. H. Doane, “ "WH. Doane. 
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1, I amThine, O Lord, I have heard Thy voice, And it told Thy 
2, Con -se-crate me now to Thy serv-ice, Lord, By the pow’r of 
3. O the pure de-light of a sin-gle hour, That he- fore Thy 
4. There are depths of love that I can-not know, Till 1 erosg ‘a6 


love to me; But I long to rise in the arms of. faith, 
grace di- vine; Let my soul look up with a stead - fast hope, 
throne I spend, When I kneel in pray’r, and with Thee, my God, 
war-row sea, Thereareheightsof joy that I may not reach, 


| And be clos-er drawnto Thee. Draw me near - er, 
And my will be lost in Thine. 
I com-mune as friend with friend. . 
Till I rest in peace with Thee. near = er, near = ef, 
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near-er, bless-ed Lord, To the cross where Thon hast died; Draw me neav-er, 
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near-er, near-er, blessed Lord, To Thy precious, bleed-ing side. 
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No. 278. Sweet By and By. 


8. FILLMORE BENNETT. J. P, WEBSTER. 


1. There’sa landthat is fair-er than day, And by faith we can 
2. We shall sing on that beau-ti-fulshore ‘lhe me- lo - di- ous 
3. To our boun-ti-ful Fa-ther a-bove We will of - fer our 


@ 
see it a - far, For the Fa-ther waits o-ver the way, To pre - 
songs of the blest, And our spir-its shall sorrow no more, Not a 


trib-ute of praise, Forthe glo-ri-ous giftof His love, Andthe 


| pare us a dvwell-ing place there.In the sweet by and 
sigh for the bless-ing of rest. 


blessings that hal-low our days. In _ the sweet 
| 


We shall meet on that beautiful shore, In the 


by i, 
| ” by and by, by and by, 


sweet by and hy, We shall meet on that beautiful shore. 
by and by, by and bv, by and by, 


279. I WANT TO BE A WORKER. 


“The laborers are fow.”"-—Marr. ix. 87, 
LB. I. Barrzern, 


a work-er for the Lord, I want to loveand 
be a work-er ev-’ry day, I want to lead the 

a work-er strong and brave, I want to trust in 

a work-er; as me Lord, To lead the lost and 


trust hisho-ly word; I want tosing and pray,and be bus-y ev-’ry day 
err-ing in the way ‘That leads to heav’n above, where all is peace and love 
Jesus’ powrtosave; All whowilltruly come, shall finda happy home 
err-ing to thy word That points tojoy on high, where pleasures never die 


1. In the vine-yard of the Lord. I will work, I will pray, 
2, 8,4. In the king-domof the Lord. I will workand pray,I will work and pray, 
oo 2- 2 oo 
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| In fhe vineyard, in the vineyard of the Lord; (of theLord;) I will 
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f work, I willpray, I will Ja~ bor ey-’ry day In the vineyard of the F.ord. 
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By pormiosion of B. G Uorans, 


-No. 280. Near the Cross. 


*Peace through the blood of his cross.”"—Col, 1:99 
Copyright by W.H, Doane. Uned by per 
FANNY J, CROSBY. W. H. DOANE, 
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1. Jo - sus, keep me near the cross, There a _ pre-cious foun- tain, 
2. Near the Cross,a tremb- ling soul, Love and mer -cy found me; 
«8. Near the Cross!O Lamb of God, Bring its scenes be- fore me; 
4. Near the Cross Tll watch and wait, Hop- ing, trust-ing ev - er, 


-~s- -*- , ° -o- 


Thore the brightand morn- ing star Sheds its beams a - round me. 
Help me walkfrom day to day, With its shad-ows o’er me. 


| 
| Free to alt a heal - ing stream, Flows from Cal - v’ry’s moun-tain, 
| Till I reach the gold - en strand, Just be- yond the iv - er. 


the Cross, in the Cross, Be 


fi... 
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Till my rap-tured soul shall find Rest be-yond the riv - er. 


No. 281. 


Is Thy Heart Right With God? 


E. A. H Uxed by permission of E, A Hoffman, owner cf copyright. Rev. E A. Hoffman. 
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1. Have thy af -fections been nailed to the cross? 
2. Hast thou do-min-ion o’er self and o’er sin? 
3. Is there no more con-dem-na-tion for sin? 


Is thy heart right with God? 
Is thy heart right with God? 
Is thy heart right with God? 


4, Are all thy pow’rs un-der Je-sus’ con-trol? Is thy heart right with God? 
es ot 
a ee 

5 a a ae ae) 
NON N 

a oS pre ee 

= = ee oe ES . ot 8 9 Tds 

> oer ae ae en ees 


Dost thou count all things for Je - sus but loss? 
O-ver all oe - vil with-out and with-in? 
Does Je-sus rule in the tem-ple with-in? 
Does He each mo-ment a- bide in thy soul? 


Is thy heart right with God? 
Is thy heart right with God? 
Is thy heart right with God? 
Is thy heart right: with God? 


as Mee 
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Is thy heart right with God, Washed in the crim - son flood, 
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No. 282. I Know | Love Thee Better, Lord. 


Frances R. Havergal. Copyright, ay by R, &, Mudson, R. E. Hudson. 
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1. I know I love The bet- ter, Lord, Than an - y earth-ly joy; 
2.1 know that Thou art near- er still Than an - y earth-ly throng; 
3. Thou hast put glad-ness in my heart; Then may I well be glad! 
4. 0 Sav - iour, pre-cious Sav-iour mine! What will Thy pres-ence be, 
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For Thou hast giv- en me the peace Which noth-ing can de - stroy. 
And sweet-er is the tho’t of Thee Than an - y love-ly song. 
With-out the se-cret of Thy love I could not but be sad. 

Tf such a life of joy cancrown Our walk on earth with Thee. 
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The half has nev-er yet been told, Of love so full and free! y 
yet been told, full and free! 
The half has nev-er yet been told, The blood—-it cleanseth me! 
yet been told, perenne me! 
N 
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No. 283. Footsteps of Jesus. 
Mary B. Slade. A. B. Everett. 
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7 
Sweet-ly, Lord, have we heard Thee call-ing, Come, fol- low me! t 


1 { And we see where Thy foot-prints fall-inz, [Omtt......... 
2. lor a they lead o’er the cold, dark mountains, Seek - ing His sheep; 
-long by -Si- lo - am’s foun-tains, [Omit............. 
3. 1 <a lead thro’ the tem-ple ho - ly, Preach - ng the word; \ 
in homes of the poor and low - ly, [Omit.. 

rr on and by, thro’ the shin - ing por- tals, Turn - ing our feet, \ 

We shall walk with the glad im - mor-tals, [(mtt............... ] 
5. {Then at last, when on high He sees us, Our  jour-ney done, \ 

D = rest where a steps of Je - sus [Omit yooememeeeee 
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D. S.—We will fol-low the steps of a ~, Sus, [Omit meae ne aereninere-.\\ 


Footsteps of Jesus. 
2 FINE. | ei D.S&. 


Lead us to Thee. 
Help - ing the weak. 


Serv - ing the Lord. Fooi-prints of Je - sus. that make the pathway glow; 
Heav’n’s golden streets. 
End of His throne. 
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wher -e’er they go. 
No. 284. Rest for the Weary. 
William Hunter. J. W. Dadmun. 
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1 if the Christian’s home in glo - ry, There re-mains a land of rest; 
~ \ There my Saviour’s gone be-fore me, [/mif 


He is fit-ting up my man-sion, Which e-ter - nal - ly shail stand, 
For my stayshall not be iran —sient, [Omitf.............--..--- ; 


3.4 Pain and sick-ness ne’er shallen- ter, Grief nor woe my lot shall share; 
Bat, in that ce - les - tial cen - ter, [Umit 
Death it-self shall then be van-guished, And } 
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To ful - fill my soul’s re - quest. 
In that ho - ly, hap - py land. f{ There isrest for the wea-ry, There is rest 


I @ crown of life shal! wear. { On the cth<r side of Jor-dan, In the sweet 
Hail with joy the ris - ing morn. 
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for the wea-ry, There is rest for th 
fields of E- den, Where the tree ci lifei i 
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No. 285. 


Step Out On the Promise. 


Copyright, 1884, by E, F. Miller, Used by per. if F. Miller. 
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ourn-er in 
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4-4 
1g Oni Zi - on, how Si ) art ee 
2. O ye that are hun-gry and thirst-y, re -joice! 
8. Who sighs for a heart from in - iq - ui-ty free? 
4, The prom-ise can’t save, tho’ the prom ise is 


For Je - sus is 
For ye shall be 
O poor, troub-led 
true; "Tis the blood we get 
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wait - ing. to com - fort thee now; Fear not to re - ly on the 


filled; do you hear that sweet voice In - vit - ing you now to _ the 
soul! there’s a prom-ise for thee; There’s rest, wea-ry one, in the 
un - der that cleans-eth us tires It cleans-es me now, hal - le- 
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word of thy God, Step out on the promise,—get un - der the blood. 
ban-quet of God? Step out on the promise,—get un - der the blood. 
bos-om of God, Step out on the promise,—get un - der the blood. 
lu - jah to God, I rest on the ae un - der the blood. 
e- -O- -O-» » ! 
_ o, -8 5 oe cee Bee 
5: Sets e i rand tata! gj 
. + [: ars a ee Sates: 
a cee A ees = r 
See a 
No. 286. Bringing In the Sheaves. 


Knowles Shaw. 


George A. Minor. 
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( -ing in the morn-ing, sowing seeds of kind-ness, Sowing in the Pits 
Waiting for the har - vest, and the time of reap-ing, We shall (Omit.) 

2 enue in the sun-shine, sowing in the shad-ows, Fearing neither clouds nor 
By and by the har-vest and the la - bor end - ed, We shall 

3 { Go then, e - ven weep-ing, sowing for the Mas - ter, Tho’ the loss sustained our 
* \ When our weeping’s o-ver, He will bid us wel-come, We shall (Omit.) ~ 


( Omit.) 
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Bringing In the Sheaves. 
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and the dew-y eves; come rejoicing, bringing in the sheaves. 
winter's chilly breeze; come rejoicing, bringing in the sheaves. Bring-ing in the sheaves, 
spir-it often grieves; come rejoicing, bringing in the sheaves. 
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Bringing in the sheaves, We shall come rejoicing,bringing in the sheaves, bringing in the sheares, 
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No. 287. Saviour, More Than Life. 
Fanny J. Crosby. Copyright, 1903, !y W. H. Dane, Used ly per. ue H. Doane. 
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X. Saviour, more than life to me, I am clinging, clinging close to Thee; 
2. Thro’ this changing world below, Lead me gen-tly, gen-tly as I go; 
3. Let me love Thee more and more, Till this fleeting, fleeting life is o’er; 
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Let Thy precious blood ap - plied, Keep me ev-er, ev-er near Thy side. 
Trusting Thee, I can - not stray, I can ney-er, nev-er lose my way. 
Till my soul is lost in love, In a bright-er, bright-er world a - bove. 
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_ D.S.—May Thy ten-der love to me _ Bind me clos-er, clos-er, Lord, to Piss. 
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Ey -’ry day, ev~-ry hour, Let me feel Thy cleansing pow’r; 


Ey - ’ry day and hour, ev ~’ry day and hour, 
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No. 288. Jesus Saves. 


Copyright, 1910, by Wm, J, Kirkpatrick, In renewal. 
Priscilla J. Owens. Wm. J. Kirkpatrick. 
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1. Wehaveheard a joy-ful sound, Je-sus saves, Je - sus saves; Spread the 
2. Waft it on theroll-ing tide, Je-sus saves, Je-sus saves; Tell to 
3. Sing a-bove the bat-tle’s strife, Je- sus saves, Je-sus saves; By His 
4. Give the winds amight-y voice, Je-sus saves, Je-sus saves; Let the 
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ti-dings all -a-round, Je - sus saves, Je - sus saves; Bear the news to ev - ’ry 
sin -ners far and wide, Je - sus saves, Je - sus saves; Sing, ye is-lands of the 
death and endless life, Je - sus saves, Je - sus saves; Sing it soft - ly thro’ the 


na-tions now re-joice, Je - sus saves, Je- sus saves; Shout sal-va- tion full and 
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D. S—Je - sus saves, Je -sus saves. 
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land, Climb the steeps and cross the waves; On-ward, ’tis our Lord’s command, 
sea, Ech-o back, ye 0 - ceancaves; Earth shallkeep her ju - bi - lee, 
gloom, When the heart for mer-cy craves; Sing in tri-umpho’er the tomb, 


free, High-est hills and deep-est caves; This our song of vic - to - ry, 
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No. 289. Rescue the Perishing. 
Fanny J. Crosby. Copyright, 1898, by W. H, Doane, Used ty per. W. H. Doane. 
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1 ss - cue the per-ish-ing,Care for the dy - ing, Snatch them in pit- y from 
~ | Weep o’er the err-ing one, Lift up the fall-en, Tell them of Je- sus the 


2 { Tho’ they are slighting Him, Still He is wait-ing, Wait-ing the pen - i - tent 
\ Plead with them ear-nest-ly, Plead with them gently; He will for-give if they 
3.4 Down in the hu-man heart, (rush’d by the temp-ter, Feel-ings lie bur - ied that 
*\ Touch’d by a lov-ing heart, Waken’d by kind-ness, Chords that were bro-ken will 
4 Res - cue the per-ish-ing, Du- ty demands it; Strength for thy la- bor the 
“(Back to the nar-row way, Pa-tient-ly win them; Tell the poor wand’rer a 
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Rescue the Perishing. 
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sin and the grave; might-y to save. 
child to re-ceive; on - ly be-lieve. Res -cue the per - ish-ing, 
grace can re - store; vi - brate once more. 
Lord will pro-vide; Sav - iour has died. 
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Care for the dy - ee e - sus is mer-ci-ful, Je - sus will save. 
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No. 290. There Is Joy. 
Margaret Moody. ck Burdette Co,, owners. Used by per. W. A. Ogden. 
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1. When a sinner comes, as a sin-ner may, There is joy,...... there is Fiera Sma 
2. When a soul is born in the kingdom bright, 
8. When the Word and Spir-it a-bide within, There is joy, there is joy; 
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When he Drege to God in tho gos-~- pel way, There is joy,...-.. there is joy. 
When we walk by faith in tho gos - pel light, 
er dé we o- ver-come in the fight with sin, There is joy, there is rere 
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There is joy among the angels, And their harps with musi¢ ring \ 
When a sinner comes peentine, Rarer een : 5 pengrg low before the King. 
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No. 291. Safe In the Arms of Jesus. 


FANNY J: CROSBY. Copyright, 1870, by W. H. Doane. Used by per. W. H. DOANE. 
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. Safe in the arms of 


1 Je - gus, Safe on His gen - tle breast, 
°2. Safe in tbe arms of Je - sus, Safe from cor-rod - ing care; 
3. Je - sus, my heart’sdearref- uge, Je - sushasdied for me; 
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Cuo.—Safe in the arms of Je - sus, Safe on His gen-tle breast, 
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There by His love o’er - nae ed, Sweet-ly my soul shall rest. 
Safe from the wor!d’s temp-ta-tions, Sin can-not harm me there. 


Firm on the Rock of - ges, Evy -er my trustshall be. 
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There by His love o’er-shad - a, Sees ly my soul shall rest. 
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Hark! ’tis the voice of an- gels, Borne in asong to me, 
Free from the blight of sor-row, Free from my doubtsand fears ; 
Here let me wait with pa-tience, Wait till the night is o’er; 


O - ver the fields of glo - r O- ver the jas- per sea 
On - ly a few more tri- a 3, On-ly a few more tears. 
Wait al I see the morn-ing gh on the gold-en_ shore. 


No. 292, Now I’m Goming Home. 
Rev. Johnson Oatman, Jr. Copyright, 1898, by Geo. .. Hugg. Geo. a 
With feeling. 
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Vv 
| , § Long have I wandered a-far from my Lord, Now I am com-ing home; 
*{ Long-ing to be to His fa-vor restored, NowI amcom - - ~- ing home. 
A Tired of the world with its fol-ly and sin, Now I am com-ing home; 
\ Trusting the Saviour towelcome me in, NowIlamcom - - ~- ing home. 
{ Humbly I crave but a poor serrant’s place, Now I am com-ing home; © 
*\ On - ly de-sir-ing to taste of His grace, Nowlamcom - - ~- ing home. 
{ Oh, bless the Lord, my dear Saviour I see, Now I am com-ing heute; 
Wait- ine to wel- come asin-nerlikeme, NowIlamcom - ing home. 


2. ae 


steesae terse 


iE 
Cue a 2 re — 
Za 

Ve | 


Now I’m Goming Home. 
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Yes, I am coming, Dear Lord, I’m coming, Just nowl’m coming home; ing home. 
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No. 293. Heavenly Sunlight. 
re H. J. el Copyright, 1899, by H. L. Gilmour, < G. H. Cook. 
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le we ing in sun- light, all of my jour-ney; O- ver the moun-tains, 
2. Shad-ows a-round me, shad-ows a- bove me, Nev-er con-ceal my 
8. In the bright sun - light, ev - er re-joic- ing, Press-ing my way to 
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thro’ the deep vale; Je- sus has said, “I'll nev-er for-sake thee,” 


Sav-iour and Guide; He is the light, in Him is no dark-~- ness, 
man-sions a - bove; Sing-ing His prais- es, glad-ly I’m walk - ing, 
os 
_. _ Sees 
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D.S.—Hal - le-lu- jah! I am re- joic- ing, 
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Prom-fse di-vine that nev-er can fail. 
Py - er I’m walk-ing close to His side. Heav-en-ly sun - light, 


Walk-ing in sun- light, sun-light of love. 
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Sing-ing His prais- es, Je- sus is mine. 
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heav-en- ly sun- light, Flood-ing my soul with glo-ry di - vine; 
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‘No. 294. ‘Tis So Sweet to Trust in Jesus. 


Copyright, 1910, by Wm, J. Kirkpatrick, 
Mes. Louisa M. R. Stead, USEO BY PER. Wm. J. Kirkpatrick, 
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1.’Tis so sweet to trust in Je-sus, Just to take Him at His word; 
2. Oh, how sweet to trust in Je-~-sus, Just to trust His cleansing blood; 
3. Yes, ’tis sweet to trust in Jo-sus, Just from sin and self to cease; 
4, I’m so glad [I learn’d to trust Thee, Precious Je - ay Bee Friend; 


Just to rest up-on His promise; Just to know‘‘Thus saith the Lord.’’ 
Just in sim - ple faith to plunge me ’Neath the heal - ing, cleansing flood. 
Just from Je - sussim-ply tak-ing Life and rest, and joy and peace. 
And I know that Thou art with me, Wilt be with me to the end, 


SS 


REFRAIN. 


Je-sus, Jo -sus, pre-cious Je-sus! O for grace to trust Him more, — 


SS 


0.295. Jesus Will Give You Kest. 


anny J. Crosby. : Jno. R. Sweney,. 


1, Will you come, will you come, with your poor bro-ken heart, Bur-dened and 
2. Will you come, wilt youcome?thereis mer - cy for you, Balm for your 
3. Will you come, will you pees yor havenoth-ing to pay; Je - sus who 
4, Will you come, will you come? how Hs pied with you now! Fly to His 


y 
sin - op - preset fs it down at the feet of your Sav-ior and Lord, 


ach - ing breast; On-ly come as you are, and be-lieve on His name, 
loves you best, By His death on the cross pur-chased life for your soul, 
lov - breast; And what-ey - er your sin or your sor- row may be, 
2. 2. 
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REFRAIN. 


Je - sus will give you rest. O hap-py rest, sweet, hap-py rest, 
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simple, trust - ing faith? Je - sus will give you rest. 
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No. not. Gloria Patri, No. i. Charles Meineke. 
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Gio- ry be to the Fa - ther, and to the Son, and to the Ho- ly Ghost; As 
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was in the be-gin-ning, is now, andev-ershall be, world with-out end. A- men, A-men 


Glory be to the Father, and Son, and to the Ho = ly Ghost; 
As it was in the beginning, is now, and ev - er shall be, = with - ses end. A = men. 


No. 299. All a ‘that on Earth ¢ do Dwell 


¥salm 100. Louis Bourgeois. 


All peo - ple that onearth do dwell, Sing to the Lord with cheer-ful voice;Him serve with mirth, 
2. Know that the Lord is God in-deed; With-out our aid He did us make;We are His flock, He 
Praise God from whom all blessings flow, Praise Him all creatures here ie | Praise Him above ye 


= =e 


3 O enter then His gates with joy, 
| Within His courts His praise proclaim 
praise forth tell,Come ye be - fore Him and re = joice. Let hee 1s Sp ai employ 
doth us feed, And for Hissheep He doth us take. ess and magnify His name. 
heav’nly hosts; Praise Father, Son and Ho - ly. Ghost. 4 Because the Lord our God is good, 

His mercy is forever sure, 
His truth at al) times firmly stood, 

And shall from age to age endure. 
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No. 300. Praise God. 


Thos. Kenn. ra Rev. George Coles. 
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Selected Readings 


». 301. 
OFFERTORY SENTENCES 


$ © %., 304 


THE TEN COMMANDMENTS 


eely ye have received, freely give.| God spake these words, saying: f 


Matt. 10:8 
is more blessed to give than to re- 
ceive.—Acts. 20:35. 


—x— 


ery man according as he pur- 
poseth in his heart, so let him 
give; not grudgingly, or of 
necessity: for God loveth a 
cheerful giver.—2 Cor. 9:7. 


—x— 


or the first day of the week let 
every one of you lay by him 
in store, as God hath pros- 
pered him.—i Cor. 16:2. 


—x— 


ll things come to thee, O Lord, 
and of thine own have we 
given thee.” 

(May be used in a chant) 


S00 ee 
THE LORD’S PRAYER 


r Father which art in heaven: 
lowed by thy name. Thy king- 
lom come. Thy will be done in 
2arth, as it is in heaven. Give us 
this day our daily bread. And 
forgive us our debts, as we 
forgive our debtors. And lead us 
not into temptation, but deliver 
us from evil: For thine is the 
kingdom, and the power, and the 
Blory, forever. Amen, 


Be eel 
THE APOSTLES’ CREED 


believe in God the Father Al- 
nig hin Maker of heaven and 
earth: 


id in Jesus Christ, his only Son 
Jur Lord; who was conceived by 
the Holy Ghost, born of the Vir- 
zin Mary; suffered under Pontius 
Pilate, was crucified, dead, and 
ouried; the third day he rose again 
from the dead; he ascended into 
heaven, and sitteth at the right 
hand of God the Father Almighty; 
from thence he shall come to 
judge the quick and the dead. 


elieve in the Holy Ghost; the holy 
catholic church, the communion of 
saints; the forgiveness of sins; 
the resurrection of the body; and 
the life everlasting. Amen. 


278 


am the Lord thy God; 


I. Thou shalt have no other 
gods before me. 


Il Thou shalt not make unt6 
thee any graven image, or 
any likeness of any thing 
that is in heaven above, or 
that is in the earth beneath, 
or that is in the water under 
the earth: thou shalt not bow 
down thyself to them, nor 
serve them; for I the Lord 
thy God am a jealous God, 
visiting the iniquity of the 
fathers upon the children un- 
to the third and fourth gen- 
eration of them that hate me; 
and showing mercy unto 
thousands of them that love 
me, and keep my commands 
ments. 


III, Thou shalt not take the name 


of the Lord thy God in vair; 
for the Lord will not hold him 
guiltless that taketh his 
name in vain. 


IV. Remember the sabbath day, to 


keep it holy. Six days shalt 
thou labor, and do all thy 
work: but the seventh day is 
the sabbath of the Lord thy 
God: in it thou shalt not do 
any work, thou, nor thy son, 
nor thy daughter, thy man- 
servant, nor thy maidservant, 
nor thy cattle, nor thy 
stranger that is within thy 
gates: for in six days ‘the 
Lord made heaven and earth, 
the sea, and all that in them 
is, and rested the seventh 
day: Wherefore the Lord 
blessed the sabbath day, and 
hallowed it. 


VV. Honor thy father and thy 
mother: that thy days may be 
long upon the land which the 
Lord thy God giveth thee. 


VI. Thou shalt not kill. 


VII. Thou shalt not commit adul- 


tery. 

Thou shalt not steal. 

IX. Thou shalt not bear false wit- 
ness against thy neighbor. 

X. Thou shalt not covet thy 
neighbor’s house, thou shalt 
- not covet thy neighbor’s wife, 
nor kis manservant, nor his 
maidservant, nor his ox, nor 
his ass, nor anything that is 
thy ncighbor’s, 


PHemory Werses 


Selected by Grace Saxe 


No. 305. 
John 3:3 


Jesus answered and said unto 
him, Verily, verily, I say unto thee, 
Except a man be born again, he 
cannot see the kingdom of God. 


Isaiah 53:5, 6 

But He was _wounded for our 
transgressions, He was bruised for 
our iniquities: the chastisement of 
our peace was upon Him; and with 
His stripes we are healed. 

All we like sheep have gone 
astray; we have turned every one to 
his way; and the Lord hath laid on 
Him the iniquity of us all. 

Acts 4:12 

Neither is there salvation in any 
other: for there is none other name 
under heaven given among men, 
whereby we must be saved. 


John 1:12 
But as many as received Him, to 
them gave He power to become the 
sons of God, even to them that be- 
lieve on His name. 


John 3:36 

He that believeth on the Son hath 
everlasting life: and he that believ- 
eth not the Son shall not see life; 
but the wrath of God abideth on 
him. 

Matthew 10:32, 33 

Whosoever therefore shall con- 
fess Me before men, him will I con- 
fess also before My Father which is 
in heaven. 

But whosoever shall deny Me be- 
fore men, him will I also deny be- 
fore My Father which is in heaven. 

Romans 10:9, 10 

If thou shalt confess with thy 
mouth the Lord Jesus, and shalt 
believe in thine heart that God hath 
raised Him from the dead, thou 
shalt be saved. 

For with the heart man believeth 
unto righteousness; and with the 
mouth confession is made unto sal- 


vation. 
I Peter 2:24 
Who His own self bare our sins 
in His own body on the tree, that 


we, being dead to sins, should live 
unto righteousness: by whose 
stripes ye were healed. 

John 14:6 


Jesus saith unto him, I am the 
way, the truth, and the life: no man 
cometh unto the Father, but by Me. 


I John 3:14, 16 

We know that we have passed 
from death unto life, because we 
love the brethren. He that loveth 
not his brother abideth in death. 

Hereby perceive we the love of 
God, because He laid down His life 
for us: and we ought to lay down 
our lives for the brethren, . 


ey 


John 17:3 
And this is life eternal, that the 
might know Thee the only _ tr 
God, and Jesus Christ, whom The 


hast sent. 
I John 1:9 
If we confess our sins, He 
faithful and just to forgive us 01 
sins, and to cleanse us from all ul 
righteousness. f 


I John 2:15 
Love not the world, neither fl 
things that are in the world. 
any man love the world, the lo 
of the Father is not in him. 


Romans 3:23 and Romans 6:23 

For all have sinned, and con 
short of the glory of God. 

For the wages of sin is death: bi 
the gift of God is eternal li 
through Jesus Christ our Lord. 

Titus 3:5 

Not by works of righteousne 
which we have done, but accordir 
to His merey He saved us, by tl 
washing of regeneration, and r 
newing of the Holy Ghost. 

I John 5:12 

He that hath the Son hath lif 
and he that hath not the Son 
God hath not life. 


Romans 14:21 
It is good neither to eat flesh, n 
to drink wine, nor any thing wher 
by thy brother stumbleth, or is o 
fended, or is made weak. 


Proverbs 16:25 ; 

There is a way that seemeth rig 

unto a man, but the end there 
are the ways of death. 


Isaiah 41:10 

Fear thou not; for I am with the 
be not dismayed; for I am ti 
God: I will strengthen thee; 
I will help thee; yea, I will upho 
thee with the right hand of J 
righteousness, 

Philippians 1:6 

Being confident of this very thir 
that He which hath begun a go 
work in you will perform it until t 
day of Jesus Christ. 

I Corinthians 10:13 

There hath no temptation tak 
you but such as is common to ma 
but God is faithful, who will n 
suffer you to be tempted above th 
ye are able; but will with the tem 
tation also make @ way to escaj 
that ye may be able to bear it. 

John 15:7 

If ye abide in Me, and My wor 
abide in you, ye shall ask what 
wiil, and it shall be done unto y¢ 

Psalm 66:18 
If I regard iniquity in my hea 


’ the Lord will not hear me, 


207 


Geleéted Deals 


208. PSALM 1. No. 310. PSALMS. 


Blessed is the man that walketh mat 1 O Lord, how excellent is thy name in 
ie counsel of the ungodly, nor standeth | all the earth! who hast set thy glory above 
he way of sinners, nor sitteth in the| the heavens, 


tof the scornful. 2 Out of the mouths of babes and suck-~ 

But his delight is in the law of the! lings hast thou ordained strength, because 
d; and in his law doth he meditate day | ot thine enemies, that thou mightest still 
night. the enemy and the avenger. 


And he shall be like a tree planted by; 3 When I consider thy heavens, the 
rivers of water, that bringeth forth! work of thy fingers,the moon and the stars, 
fruit in his season; his leaf also shall| which thou hast ordained; 

wither, and whatsoever he doeth shall | 4 What is man, that thou art mind‘ul 


per. | of him, or the son of man,that thou visitest 


The ungodly are not 80; but are like | him? 

chaff which the wind driveth away. 5 For thou hast made him a little lower 
Therefore the ungodly shall not stand| than the angels, and hast crowned him 
ae judgment, nor sinners in the congre- | with glory and honor. 

on of the righteous. 6 Thou madest him to have dominion 


For the Lord knoweth the way of the|over the works of thy hands; thou hast 
teous; but the way of the ungodly shall! put all things under his feet: 


sh. 7 All sheep and oxen, yea, and the 
| beasts of the field; 

8 The fowl of the air, and the fish of 

, 309, PSALMS. “ |the sea, and whatsoever passeth through 

Give ear to my words, O Lord consid- the paths of the seas, ; 

ly meditation. 9 O Lord, our Lord, how excellent is 


: - ! 
Hearken unto the voice of my cry,my Sat bong tee = corbin th 


y and my God; for unto thee will I pray. 

My voice shalt thou hear in the morn- ; 

O Lord; in the morning will I direct/ No. 311. PSALM 15. 

pesos teeeaeee eee wallook up. 1 Lord, who shall atite in thy taber- 

For thou art not a God that hath |nacle? who shall dwell in thy holy hill? 

| wily thee peoeies. Better shall evil 2 He that walketh uprightly, and work- 
mm er eth rightecusness, and speaketh the truth 

The foolish shall not stand in thy in his heart. 

#s thou hatest all workers of iniquity. | 3 rH. that backbiteth not with his 

Thou shalt destroy them that speak| tongue, nor doeth evil to his neighbor, nor 

ng: the Lord will abhor the bloody | taketh up a reproach against his neighbor. 

decesttel saath. 4 In whose eyes a vile person is con- 

But as for me, I will come into thy; temned; but he honoreth them that fear 

ein the multitude of thy mercy: and|the Lord. He that sweareth to his own 

y fear will I worship toward thy holy| hurt, and changeth not. 

- 5 He that putteth not out his money to 

Lead me, O Lord, in thy righteousness usury, nor taketh reward against the inno- 

use of mine enemies; make thy way|ceut. He that doeth these things shall 

ght before my face. never he moved. 


Selected Psalms. 


No. 312. | PSALM 17. 


1 Hear the right, O Lord, attend unto 
my cry; give ear unto my prayer, that go- 
eth not out of feigned lips. 


2 Let my sentence come forth from thy 
presence; let thine eyes behold the things 
that are equal. 


3 Thou hast proved mine heart; thou 
hast visited me in the night; thou hast 
tried me, and shalt find nothing: [ am pur- 
posed that my mouth shall not transgress. 


4 Concerning the works of men, by the 
word of thy lips I have kept me from the 
paths of the destroyer. 


5 Hold up my goings in thy paths, that 
my footsteps slip not. 


6 I have called upon thee, for thou wilt 
hear me, O God: incline thine ear unto 
me, and hear my speech. 


No. 313. PSALM 19. 


1 The law of the Lord is perfect, con- 
verting the soul: the testimony of the Lord 
is sure, making wise the simple. 


2 The statutes of the Lord are right, 
rejoicing the heart; the commandment of 
the Lord is pure, enlightening the eyes. 


3 The fear of the Lord is clean, endur- 
ing forever: the judgments of the Lord are 


true and righteous altogether. 


4 More to be desired are they than gold, 
yea, than much fine gold: sweeter also 
than honey and the honeycomb. 


5 Moreover by them is thy servant 
warned; and in keeping of them there is 
great reward. 


6 Who can understand his errors? 
cleanse thou me from secret faults. 


7 Keep back thy servant also from pre- 
sumptuous sins; let them not have domin- 
ion over me: then shall I be upright, and 
T shall be innocent from the great trans- 
‘gression. 


8 Let the words of my mouth, and the 
meditation of my heart, be acceptable in 
thy sight, O Lord, my strength, and my 
Redeemer. 


No. 314. PSALM 23. 


1 The Lord is my Shepherd; I shall 
want. 

2 He maketh me to lie down in gi 
pastures; he leadeth me beside the 
waters. , 


3 He restoreth my soul: he leadeth 
in the paths of righteousness for his nat 
sake, 

4 Yea, though I walk through the 
ley of the shadow of death, I will fea 
evil: for thou art with me; thy rod and 
staff they comfort me. 


5 Thou preparest a table before m 
the presence of mine enemies: thou ana 
est my head with oil; my cup runt 
over, 

6 Surely goodness and mercy shall 
low me all the days of my life, and I 
dwell in the house of the Lord forever, 


No. 315. PSALM 24. 


1 The earth is the Lord’s, and the | 
ness thereof; the world,and they that d 
therein. 


2 For he hath founded it upon the s 
and established it upon the floods, 

3 Who shall ascend into the hill of 
Lord? or who shall stand in his holy pl: 

4 He that hath clean hands, and a fF 
heart; who hath not lifted up his soul u 
vanity, nor sworn deceitfully. 

5 He shall receive the blessing from 
Lord, and righteousness from the Go 
his salvation. 

6 This is the generation of them 1 
seek him, that seek thy face, O Jac 
Selah, 

7 Lift up your heads, O ye gates; 
be ye lifted up ye everlasting doors; — 
the King of glory shall come in. 

8 Who is this King of glory? The L 
strong and mighty, the Lord mighty 
battle. 

9 Lift up your heads, O ye gates; e 
lift them up, ye everlasting doors; and 
King of glory shall come in, 

10 Who is this King of glory? The L 
of hosts, he is the King of glory. Sele 


4 


Selected Psalms. 


). 316. PSALM 61. No. 318. PSALM 65. 
| Hear my cry, O God; attend unto my| 1 Praise waiteth for thee, O God in 
yer. Zion: and unto thee shall the vow bepers 


2 From the end of the earth will I cry | formed. 

70 thee, when my heart is overwhelmed;| 2 O thon that hearest prayer, unto thee 
d me to the rock that is higher than I. | shall all flesh come. 

3 For thou hast been a shelter for me,| 3 Iniquities prevail against me; as for 
1 a strong tower from the enemy. our transgressions, thou shalt purge them 
| I wili abide in thy tabernacle forever:| 4W4Y- 

ill trust in the covert of thy wings. 4 Blessed is the man whom thou choos- 


} For thou, O God, hast heard my eth, and causeth to approach unto thee, 


vs; thou hast given me the heritage of that he may dwell in thy courts, we shall 
m that fear thy name. be satisfied with the goodness of thy house, 


} Thou wilt prolong the king’s life: and|°’°" eg oly ne 5. ed 
years as many generations. 5 By terrible things in righteousness wilt 
Peo aalAistlore God forever> O thou answer us, O God of our salvation: 


2 who are the confidence of all the ends oi 
sts; ercy and truth, which may pre- the earth, and of them that are afar off 


upon the sea. 


} So will I sing praise unto thy name 6 Whi : 
* ich by his strength setteth fast the 
eee oy Ptform my vows. mountains; being girded with power. 


7 Which stilleth the noise of the seas, 
the noise of their waves, and the tumult 
. 317. PSALM 63. of the people. - 


0 God, thou art my God; early will 8 They also that dwell in the uttermost 
ek thee: my soul thirsteth fie thee, my | Parts are afraid at thy tokens: thou mak- 
h longeth for thee in a dry and thirsty | &st the outgoings of the morning and even- 
i, where no water is; ing rejoice. 

- To see thy power and thy glory, soas|. 9 Thou visitest the earth, and waterest 
ave seen thee in the sanctuary. ? lit: thou greatly enrichest it with the river 
er the foeine Kind Sheth of God, which is ful! -f water: thou pre- 
) Decause thy lOve kindness 18 Dever) arest them corn, when thou hast so pro- 
n life, my lips shall praise thee. Baa eye Es 

- Thus will I bless thee while I live; I 
lift up my hands in thy name. 

_ My soul shall be satisfied as with 
row and fatness; and my mouth shall No. 319, PSALM 67. 


ise thee with joyful lips: 1 God be merciful unto us, and bless us 
Whee i eenbe pee ain ay ee and cause his face to shine upon us. Selah. 
. g| 

ee Ee WALCNES.| i, thy way may be known upon 


oe ee iy . elp /earth, thy saving health among ail nations. 


é/ 


joice. 3 Let the people praise thee, O God; 
; My soul followeth hard after thee; let all the people praise thee. 
right hand upholdeth me. 4 O let the nations be glad and sing for 


| But those that seek my soul, to de- joy: for thou shalt judge the people right- 
y it, shall go into the lower parts of eously, and govern the nations upon earth. 
earth. Selah. 

0 They shall fall by the sword: they| 5 Let the people praise thee, O God; 
ll be a portion for foxes. let all the people praise thee. 

1 But the king shall rejoice in God;| 6 Then shall the earth yield her increase; 
ry one that Pi Be by em shall glory; 20d God, even our own God, shall bless us. 
the mouth of them that speak lies shall) 7 God shall bless us; and all the ends of 
stopped. | the earth shall fear him. 


No. 320.  psarar ss. 6 Nor for the pestilence that : 2 


7 A thousand shall fall at side. 


2 My soul longeth, even fainteth for 
the courts of the Lord: my heart and my ae patent foe i hoo ce 


flesh erieth out for the hving God, . mee me 
3 Yaa, the sparrow hath found an house, Only with thine eyes shalt thou be 
and the swallow a nest for herself, where |"24 See the reward of the wicked. 
she may lay her young, even thine altars,0) 9 Because thou hast made the 
Lord of hosts, my King, and my God. [which is my refage, even the Most H 
4 Rlessed are they that dwell in thy| "AY habitation, 
house: they will be still praising thee. Selah. 


§ Blessed is the man whose strength is in 
thee; in whose heart are the ways of them./No, 322. pgararg3. 


~ ~ 

6 Who passing through the valley of 1 The Lond reigneth, he is clothed! 
Baca make it a well: the rain also filleth _majesty; the Lord ms ektthod with ‘re 
the pools, wherewith he hath girded himself: 

7 They-go from strength to strength, | world also is established, and canno 
every one of them in Zion appeareth before | moved, a 
God, | 2 Thy throne is established of old; 

8 0 Lord God of hosts, hear my prayer: / art fram everlasting. 
give ear, 0 God of Jacob. Selah. 3 Yhe floods have lifted up 0 La FY 

Q9.Behola, O God, our shield, and look | foods have hited up their voice; the i 
upon the face of thine anointed. hit up their waves. 


10 Fora day in thy courts is better than] 4-The Lord on highs mightier than 
a thousand. | had rather be a doorkeeper [noise of many waters, yea, than the mi 
in the honse of my God, than to dwell in! waves of the sea, 
the tents of wickedness. 5 The testimonies are very sure: 

11 For the Lori God is a sun_and ness becometh thine house, O Lord, for 
shield: the Lord will give grace and glory: | 
no good thing will he withhold from them | 


J 


that walk uprightly. ; : 
2 O Lord of hosts, blessed is the man No, 323. PSALM 9%. 
that trasteth in thee. } 1 O come, let us sing unte the Lord 
us make a joyful neise to the Reck a 

air mpe < | 2 Let us come before his 4 
No, 321, PSALM 91. ‘thanksciving, and make a joyfal noise 
‘ 1, Ho that Guetith in the secret pice ee 
of the Most High shall abide under the 3 For the'Lond is a great God, 
eepabehytrns Ae time e eats places 
and my fortress: my God; in him will 1 earth: tne is his; 
trust. 


3 Sarely he shall deliver thee from the 5 TBe sea 58 Bis, and be made it; 
snare of the fowler, and rom the noisome | 5S band formed the dry land. 
pestilence. |__& O come. let us worship and bow & 
Cote 

is wings shalt thou trast: bis) 7 For he i 
troth shall be thy shield and buckler. | pecpie of bas pachune and the sneer 

5 Thou shalt not be afraid for the terrer/ hand. 

by night; nor for the arrow that fiieth by 


? 


Selected Psalms. 


10. 324. pgarm os. 


1 O sing unto the Lord a new song; for 
e hath done marvelous things; his right 
and, and his holy arm, hath gotten him 
le victory. 

2 The Lord hath made known his sal- 
ation: his righteousness hath he openly 
iowed in the sight of the heathen. 


3 He hath remembered his merey and 
8 truths toward the house of Israel: all 
1e ends of the earth have seen the salva- 
on of our God, 

4 Make a joyful noise unto the Lord, 
] the earth; make a loud noise, and re- 
ice, and sing praise, 

5 Sing unto the Lord with the harp; 
ith the harp, and the voice of a psalm. 


‘6 With trumpets and sound of cornet 


ake a joyful noise before the Lord, the) 


ing. 
7 Let the sea roar, and the fullness 
lereof; the world, and they that dwell 
erein, 

8 Let the floods clap their hands: let 
ie hills be joyful together 

9 Before the Lord; for he cometh to 
dge the earth: with righteousness shall 
2 judge the world, and the people with 
juity. 


0. 325. PSALM 103. 


1 Bless the Lord, O my soul: and all 
at is within me, bless his holy name, 

2 Bless the Lord, O my soul, and forget 
t all his benefits, 

3 Who forgiveth all thine iniquities; who 
aleth all thy diseases; 

4 Who redeemeth thy life from destruc- 
mn; who crowneth thee with loving kind- 
ss and tender mercies; 

5 Who satisfieth thy mouth with good 
ings; so that thy youth is renewed like 
e eagle’s, 

6 The Lord executeth righteousness and 
dgment of all that are oppressed. 

7 He made known his ways unto Moses, 
3 acts unto the children of Israel. 

8 The Lord is merciful and gracious, 
yw to anger, and plenteous in mercy, 

9 He will not always chide: neither will 
keep his anger forever, 


10 He hath not dealt with us after our 
sins; nor rewarded us according to our 
iniquities. 

11 For as the heaven is high above the 
earth, so great is his mercy toward them 
that fear him. 

12 As far as the east is from the west, 
so far hath he removed our transgressions 
from us. 


No. 326. PSALM 119. 

1 Blessed are the undefiled in the way, 
who walk in the law of the Lord. 

2 Blessed are they that keep his. testi- 
monies, and that seek him with the whole 
heart, 

3 They also do no iniquity: they walk 
in his ways. 

4 Thou hast commanded us to keep thy 
precepts diligently. . 

5 O that my ways were directed to 
keep thy statutes, 

6 Then shall I not be ashamed, when I 
have respect unto all thy commandments. 

7 I will praise thee with uprightness of 
heart, when I shall have learned thy right- 
eous judgments. 

8 I will kéep thy statutes: O forsake 
me not utterly, 


No. 327. PSALM 122. 

1 I was glad when they said unto me, 
Let us go into the house of the Lord. 

2. Our feet shall stand within thy gates, 
O Jerusalem, 

3 Jerusalem is builded as a city that is 
compact together. 

4 Whither the tribes go up, the tribes 
of the Lord, unto the testimony of Israel, 
to give thanks unto the name of the Lord. 

5 For there are set thrones of judg- 
ment, the thrones of the house of David. 

6 Pray for the peace of Jerusalem: they 
shall prosper that love thee. 

7 Peace be within thy walls, and pros- 
perity within thy palaces. 

8 For my brethren and companions’ 
sakes, I will now say, Peace be within thee. 

9 Because of the house of the Lord our 
God, I will seek thy good, 


a 
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